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Semper respectfully acknowledges that we stand on what 
always was, and always will be. Indigenous land. 
We apologise for the destruction and separation of families by 
the government. 
We apologise for the removal of the Indigenous owners from 
their land, thus making them a dispossessed people. 
We demand an end to all racism in Australia. 
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Cover: Patrick King 
Semper is published by the University of 
Queensland Union. Address all 
correspondence to: Union Complex, 
University of Queensland, St Lucia, 4067. 
The views expressed in Semper Floreat 
are those ofthe respected contributors 
and are not necessarily held by the 
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Semper Floreat Edition 4 random 2002 
editorial 
It's Friday afternoon and as we gorge on cold, 
midafternoon, leftover pizza there is a knock on the 
Semper door. To our surprise, a middle-aged gentleman 
in a suit enters and gazes around the office. For a 
couple of seconds we wonder which figure of authority 
has arrived to lecture us on our latest mishaps, but he 
soon tells us he was an editor of Semper back in 73 and 
has returned to Brisbane to do some research for a 
conference on underground journalism in Queensland. 
We chat for a while with this man, who enlivens the 
room with history ... the days of 'radical UQ', and the 
role of Semper. After a week of deadlines, censorship, 
and internal debate, there is nothing more we needed 
than this kind of symbolic rebirthing. As he leaves he 
reminds us that we are 'part of something much bigger 
than we might have thought'. 
And so, we give you our Random issue. It may not be as 
chaotic as we originally imagined but that is because we 
have realised that Semper is not chaos; Semper is the 
sense that emerges from chaos... and gives voice to 
chaos. The chaos is right here, in our heads, and in 
yours, and most certainly right here in this room, amidst 
the paint and dead fruit and stained walls. 
Please support our editorial meetings this semester, 
every Tuesday at 11am. We would love to meet 
everybody who would like to contribute something, or 
who just wants to brainstorm our themes with us. 
Now we leave you v/ith the wise words (and suitable 
disclaimer for our possibly dubious editing) of Chinese 
Philosopher Lin Yutang: 
"An American editor worries his hair grey to see 
that no typographical mistakes appear on the 
pages of his magazine. The Chinese editor is wiser 
than that He wants to leave his readers the 
supreme satisfaction of discovering a few 
typographical mistakes for themselves,"* 
Good luck. 
Everyone please come to the launch of this issue on the 
8th of August @ the wonderous Tivoli. Have a look at 
the advert for details and remember: never try to do a 
tapestry. 
Thank you Banan, Pat, Fiona and Kim. 
Renee a Hannah. 
* extract taken from Lin Yutang's The Importance of Living" 1938. 
We are only two-thirds at the moment, as Holly is on a 
bus which seems to be purposefully dodging areas of 
mobile phone coverage. But she sent the following 
editorial-from-afar... 
Holly's editorial was randomly generated by the Perth 
Activist Bus following a trip to Port Hedland Detention 
Centre: 
In the Pilbara, one winter eve, some naked souls were 
dancing, naked in a frenzy of feral-hlppy-lovin' vibes. 
Nothing like seeing Masem's heart: breaking sixteen years 
old, two years locked away, he couldn't understand the 
pain and suffering caused by political Injustice that still 
continues. The magical yet harrowing experiences 
Intensified our convictions. Nonetheless, we pursued 
the task at hand with neither fear nor hesitation. And 
we gave some of the most depressed people in Australia 
the night of their lives. A rag-tag bunch that travelled 
miles across the desert. On a horse with no name, it 
felt good to be out of the rain. We travelled thousands 
of kilometres across our massive country, with its 
mesmerizing diversity of landscapes: Twisted, gnarled, 
alien, but beautiful; and looked Into the eyes of those 
our society has marginalised and Imprisoned. God 
resides In Western Australia. Unfortunately not 
everyone opened their hearts to hear the voice. Hope 
and humility, but at the cost of freedom? Into the heart 
of the redness shakes awake Orwellian logic overthrown. 
Movement shifts rigidity and structure, Bert Newton's 
love-child. Let freedom reign on the land of Australia, 
and to the rest of the world. People sacrificed their 
lives at the alter of freedom. Australia welcome, and 
give freedom to the humanitarians who want to seek 
refuge on your beautiful soil. If you think that you are 
too small to make a difference, try sleeping In a close 
room with a mosquito - African saying. There is no 
dream of hope, of change in this cocktail of loving, 
understanding humble people, we are agents of change. 
We all know the things that are wrong, destructive or 
Injust. It Is the realisation we can influence these 
hypocrisies that set us apart - the rainbow redeemers. 
Stay here, stay awhile, show me what lacks and depart 
with a smile. A smile as wide as a copper's expense 
account. This was because group nudity and drunkeness 
are best practiced by youthful innocent people. And yet 
things got complicated when the possibility of being 
stranded out In the middle of nowhere with the 
possibility of reactionary spies and traitors raising their 
mischevious counter-revolutionary method at sabotaging 
and revolution at the bequest of their capitalism 
expoloiters, these people will be punished of course. 
But should I ever find myself in the middle of nowhere I 
will listen closely, for wind will carry the words, 
"Scruffy I Scruffy...Scruffy I Scruffy!" And so the story 
ends In Peri:h. Well maybe it really ends in Brisbane, 
where the adventure began. And to Phil Ruddock and 
our sad, evil government, I say only one thing. Fuck you 
clowns. 
Holly 
Letters to the editor[s] 
IVC: 
To the SeiTiperiari'sC|Uad/ ?w- •< i ' » i . . . 
This is a reply to the writer of the Vladivostok was fine thanks 
for asking" article. 
You wrote: / would like to pose this question: has the reason for 
university shifted from being a place to leom and experience 
new things to a place to be seen? If this university is still o place 
of learning then why do so many student on campus feel that 
they need to dress up for their lectures? 
UQ, more so than the other two universities in this city, is about 
image. Designer labels symbolise money and money, for some 
stljpid reason, Is linked to popularity. Its almost like the more 
money you have, themore pairs of shoe|you can buy, which in 
turn entitles ^ t f j o more girlfriends, gficffor some reason that 
creates a sertse ol completeness for s4me; at least it appears to 
on the outside. I f \ * ^^ -^^  ^  &^ r i 
Hey to the Semper crew and the kids of UQ, , 
Recently I was up at your fine establishment for the national education 
conference put on by UQ and the National Union of Students, 
'm^: ' ^ • l^ tk I was horrified to find out that the UQ senate isiMiilyloyiwaiffi a-decision early 
next semester regarding ful! up-front fees, In iop hl^tb lgpnt ' l t^^^ 
students about the peril of GATS, UP-FRONT FEES prJE 
know it's evil and wrong - but more to the point l-X'S (?0MIN6 
"- we all 
H9Mg >pol<e.n ,tp,..quite a fe) ,^ stud.e^ 
r^ eJliCillje^ r jiha t sjE^rioiijs'bpposltiori 
rambling between the student union, the SRC political bodies withif^UQ and 
concerned students. As far as I know this decision vyill be made first week back of 
semester two. At a time like this it is necessary to put; politicafganle playing, 
poigt-SMring and differences |side. The one thing tliat you "afj,Have in common is 
up-|ranf fees will fuck up pLbfic education in Australia. Yoti buys are alt in this 
M i 
/ I 
V -ft 
f / f 
And l"m sure th^t UC|has|somewhere i | fie_5|e|ic| I / | ,/1 
department, develop|j a |ecret | lor fc^ inMjt ion an|jfe 1 ^ '' 
some stupid reason, dp^fjcing these people in huge cfroves, 
creating this ima|e arfd4preading it finwhndMnm^^ 
I / I I / l That's my theory on why designer labf s | a \ i ijfiv|de0 |fijs I 
university. It's almost tike an attack o f i h | c l ^ y i l y o u i | e . l / US 
That's what I see every time 1 step off the 407 - clones,|| 
everywhere. Because of this new cloning system that UQ is 
administering, I have found it really hard to "fit in" if you like, or 
even find my peace, my place, my comfort at uni. 
I m not the typical UQ creation. On thd'outside I'm^an,average | 
enough looking girl. I'm not a |lone, r p r f ^ l ^ ^ | ( p ^ endf 
of the scale either, i'm just normal fo^kii||. f|o\|(ey^ Jh tfie ^ 
inside it's all much different. I'n ,^;.preltv sire I'm almost a lesl l bian 
but am in a relationship with a rnfle, who, for some reason I 
love very much (even though he's not female); i'm a raving 
fanatic and embrace every aspect offbve cul,|ure, yet at the 
same time I'm probably the biggest nj^rd^hat^l k n o i ^ I love i 
studying. I have a huge problemi wirfi .pyfo|n I c ^ M m s M b ^ 
like my girls curvaceous and I vJantio|o l o l h A i i t b i i i i a t # 
cold weather. V 
Where do people like me fit in? Are we. supposed to be at UQ at 
all? Maybe it was a mistake thatH i|;as|accepted fiere? 
4I J 
tog|thd and nsed/t) stahd.ilMted against the decision-makers at UQ. i''i SS * 
rmfcur)|n|y siidyiag lj '|ha|es Sturt University, Bathurst Campus. I'm also 
curfentiv In daf 25 of an occapation running at our university campus. 
t h S M d f p i ^ e r Cariipa^rt ^eiifof; I. •> 
Management'%|)lanJ#lx|crucial positions from the Media Centre and 
WfcwsHDom l | ' t% ^atM^t campus. Students are maintaining our full swinging 
^rote|t, bel [^ in| tUg, sackip»of the staff is just another in a long line of attacks 
|^,ao*ci/ii^edudatiol. We%fft to see the School of Communication's reputation 
salvaged and return it to the industry model that has always been regarded as 
one ofthe highest in Australia. Students will continue to protest until the 
budgetary crisis is comprehensively addressed, more efficiently than by cutting 
essential staff These management decisions are financially, but not educationally 
secure. They threaten to disassemble the entire CSU education system and they 
will be challen|ed until reversed, 
| d p ( | ^ c | t b a ( | | h ^ j ^ e e n rural/regional education brought to it's knees. CSU 
Isfui! a s|'fm)toc8l)ynArisis created by the Howard Government in the tertiary 
!& -1:1 '^liifP % $M 
sector. U[ffront fees are a direct attack on public education and threaten to kill 
it. 
i l 
i^ ls. I often wonder how many of thpse p4f5ple. in p^fticufarl 
who fit under that banner of thl^^for|mentione|jj|)||f a% I ^-
really like me underneath, and{p sonlfe reason try to hide It" 
with all their life, because of this disease called image? 
Who's to blame for the creation of such a destructive disease? 
Should we blame the UQ science department for creating these 
clones? Or should we blame^fimeone else for tiflving them the 
idea, and how many people^arl sufferingrt) mich on the inside I 
that image may be killing Aemf l(|ia|e | a | 3 ^ f f | ^ m | 5 o I 
powerful that some, unluc^ffvi*a|efetrc^ f i lDug^o fA ^ 
withstand it... ' | | l | i , ^ | f * V 
some food for thought, 
armidala. i^^^-k'T'tfafffl^SiKW*'**-
J-ti|isy*.'.'-rt;3"^'"*''"'' "'"• 
•.•J--"W 
So what will thfechoicCslJ^ like in 5 years? 
Pfiyup; (NB: the Ich need only 
^1 * ' « l i 
2. C^ go to rural / regional universities where sustained federal cut backs have 
f ^ led up the courses and there's nothing much left to study. (NB: courses cut 
already @ CSU inelude online rgediajgroduction, English (honours), spatial 
information system^, n ^ j | an^ cultura|studies... well we could be here all day.) 
lilSSSk:. 
i i ulderstand thl^?fcttmi|s fave thetff aods t i ld as fveif As afrelult of federal 1 ulderstand tha! .-_-^----^- ^^... . - _ . . „ __ ,.-.^, _ ^.^ 
w i | i ng cut backs,| mWf fadyjlfes (es|ecially [|g%i)ra|tic3l|on^) will vote in 
favour of full fees in the absence of bufigetary & & r t fajm tiejovernment. 
I urge the students and staff of UQ to Stand united on this issue. I urge you to 
stop this decision being made by the UQ senate, I urge you to demand a say in • 
the decision making process, I urge you vote NO in the referendum on fees - get 
organised, get angry and protect public education in Australia.lf you all agree upi 
fro|t^fees Is an attack on equal access to education - then stop ail the wrangling 
fd m SAY NO! 
tifl In|olidarity 
- HeatheT McBurney 
Student 
CSU Bathurst 
« i , * / . . . ' j ; * * ^ ' » * ' * ' * ' * ^ * ' * ^ ^ 
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What's Wrong With 
U P F R O N T F E E S 
an expensive tale 
WARNING 
IF YOU ALREADY 
HAVE TROUBLE 
PAYING THE RENT, 
BUYING FOOD 
AND PURCHASING 
TEXTBOOKS, OR 
COME FROM A 
LOW SOCIO-
ECONOMIC 
BACKGROUND, 
SOME OF THE 
FOLLOWING 
CONCEPTS MAY 
OFFEND: 
What Does DUFF Mean? 
Domestic Undergraduate 
Full Feepaying places are 
presently able to constitute up 
to 25% of all places In any 
given Undergraduate program 
at an Australian University. 
These places must be in 
addition to the HECS deferring 
places which already exist. 
Students, however, should be 
alarmed by some of the 
developments on the Federal 
Government policy front in the 
last few weeks. Following the 
release of a statement by the 
Australian Vice-Chancellors' 
Committee advocating the 
deregulation of fees, the 
question of the 25% cap on full 
feepaying places has again 
been placed on the agenda. 
The Group of 8 research 
intensive Universities (of which 
UQ is a member and our Vice-
Chancellor the chair), have 
recently endorsed the full 
deregulation of University 
fees. In short - once DUFF has 
been introduced in any number 
of programs, there can be no 
guarantee that the 25% cap 
will remain. 
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Why DUFF Should be Stopped 
>r."' 
I'm 
Many of you would by now be ^ 
aware that the University of 
Queensland is presently /?^ ^ ^^ fj 
considering the introduct;i§K<iif"^ ^ 
quotas of Domestic Und^rliJiiate 
Full Feepaying (DUFF) students. 
This is a policy which thfe Onion:^ ' 
has prioritised for much of thel^ '^</ 
last, and into the new semester. 
The proponents of DUF|l|a[ye, 
demonstrated a desire jto^^nsure 
that the current debate Is ill-
informed and as minimat%^ '^ ^ 
possible. The UQ Union has fought 
to ensure that those members of 
the UQ community with the' ' 
ultimate say on this matter are-
fully aware of the gravity of the 
decision they are potentially about 
to make, and of the history of 
these places elsewhere. 
Th© History of DUFF 
Universities have been able 
to admit Australian 
Undergraduate students in 
addition to those allowed 
by the HECS quota since a 
series of Education reforms 
instigated by the Federal 
Government in 1997. In 
that year the University of 
Queensland considered the 
option but declined to 
move at that stage for a 
number of reasons, 
including on the basis of 
equity. Since that time, 
many other Australian 
Universities have taken on 
additional feepaying 
domestic undergrads, 
including a number of the 
older, larger research 
intensive Universities such 
as Melbourne, Sydney and 
(until recently), the 
University of New South 
Wales. 
^^rfSfe' 
'arlC 
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AlthcMy^ 
^^nSilnfto Mtfhs a 
HECS plades,!the ref ity a | 
Universities offerin^DUFf places;;vl 
has been on^ of a |iradijl define; 
in the number of H t e ^ • '* ' 
undergraduate places, mm a 
gradual rise in the number of • 
DUFF places. * . 
I 
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The Current Debate 
inherent in the admission of 
students on a basis where the 
primary rationing device is money, 
rather than ability. 
Wk |larships and Student 
n 
A litir^l^r of proponents of DUFF 
hai^ e J^ r|M^d that concerns related 
tC||^i^^ission of students to 
Uiii on ythi: basis of financial ability 
fnfii!^:W4Uayed through the 
offiAig 11 merit-based equity It is important in the context, of 
the current debate, that^ tSe? 
experience of fees on other 
campuses be considered. i ^ i W ^^^^l(if/deregulated 
time of writing this article/the'""^£v>W'^%^<^^^ ®^^ ^ (^ °^"S ^^^ 
University of Queensland had '" - ^ "" "' ' 
made no serious attempt to ' 
consider the impact of fees at 
other Universities. Nor indeed has 
there been any analysis of the,*^ :^ ^^  
reasons for UNSW's decision tb' 
revoke its policy aUowing the 
admission of DUFF students. Nor 
indeed has there been any serious 
analysis of the equity and 
academic integrity considerations 
the PELS scheme) has 
^beaftloated in the context of the 
current Higher Education Review 
being instigated by the Federal 
Minister for Education, Dr Brendan 
Nelson. 
The introduction of equity 
scholarships in no way guarantees 
the inclusion of students from 
lower-socio-economic backgrounds 
in DUFF places. Equity 
scholarships would be 
allocated on the basis of 
merit. That is, only 
academically exceptional 
students from lower socio-
economic backgrounds 
would be able to access 
such scholarships. 
Excellent students who 
don't quite make the grade 
would still miss out to 
students with the required 
wealth (or access to 
wealth) - the same 
inequities would be 
replicated, even within the 
scholarship program. 
Melbourne University, who 
have the largest scholarship 
program only have minimal 
numbers dedicated to 
students from lower socio-
economic backgrounds. 
The introduction of a 
Government sponsored student 
loans scheme for Undergraduates 
(ala PELS) in upfront feepaying 
places in no way guarantees an 
equitable and fair feepaying 
system. Such a scheme would only 
add another layer of inequity. On 
the top layer would be students 
who pay their deregulated fees 
upfront. These students are 
admitted on looser academic 
selection criteria, and in most 
instances would have parental 
resources to fund their fees from. 
On the second layer down are 
students who pay their HECS 
upfront. These students are here 
primarily on the basis of their 
academic performance and are 
rewarded for having the financial 
resources to pay their fees 
upfront.. The third rung would 
form the bulk of the student 
population - those of us who defer 
our regulated HECS fees, 
commencing post-uni life with a 
significant debt. The bottom 
levels constitutes the new 
generation of students who take on 
significantly higher levels of debt, 
to be repaid in a similar manner to 
HECS students. 
An argument has been made that 
introduction of DUFF places is only 
the thin edge of the wedge. I 
don't believe that this is the case -
I believe we are well into the thick 
edge. Undergraduate fees for 
domestic students are only the 
next stage in the degradation of a 
University system which already 
charges for access by Postgraduate 
and International system. The 
time has come for students to fight 
back. 
As long as fees exist (in any 
form), there can be no equitable 
education system. 
What can you do? 
The Coalition Against Fees meets 
every Tuesday at 12 o'clock on 
level five of the Union Building. 
The UQ Union have called a 
student action for the University 
Senate meeting which vi^ll 
consider the Introduction of 
DUFF places for 2003. This will 
be held on Thursday 1 August 
from 4 pm at the Brian Wilson 
Chancellery. 
Union Council have also 
requisitioned a student referendum 
to be held from 6th to 8th August 
on the question of the admission of 
Domestic Undergraduate Full 
Feepaying students. Vote Yes to 
STOP UPFRONT FEES. Please 
contact the UQ Union for further 
information. 
STUDENT REFERENDUM ON THE INTRODUCTION OF DOMESTIC 
UNDERGRADUATE FULL FEE PAYING PLACES 
Pursuant to UQU Constitution 015,1(b), at its Ordinary Meeting held on Wednesday 26th June, Union Council resolved as follows: 
THAT THE UNION COUNCIL REQUISITIONS A REFERENDUM TO BE HELD FROM 6TH - 8TH AUGUST 2002. 
THAT THE QUESTION OF THE REFERENDUM BE: 
DO YOU AGREE WITH THE FOLLOWING? 
THAT THE STUDENTS AT THE UNIVERSITY OF QUEENSLAND OPPOSE THE INTRODUCTION OF 
DOMESTIC UNDERGRADUATE FULL FEE PAYING PLACES AT THE UNIVERSITY OF QUEENSLAND. 
Voting Arrangements are: 
Location 
Main Refectory 
Biol Refectory 
Phiysiology Refectory 
Ipswich Refctory 
Herston Campus 
Turbot St Campus 
Tuesday 6th Aug 
9.30am - S.oopm 
11.00am-7.00pm 
11.00am-2.00pm 
11.00am-2.00pm 
Wednesday 7th Aug 
9.30am - 7.00pm 
11.00am - 2.00pm 
11.00am-2.00pm 
Thursday 8th Aug 
9.30am - 5.00pm 
11.00am-2.00pm 
POSTAL VOTING 
For eligible students, postal vote applications are available from UQU offices on all campuses as well and the UQU Website 
REFERENDUM CAMPAIGNING 
The UQU Administration Committee has agreed that" 
* $4500.00 be appropriated to a central Referendum Campaign Pool administrated by the Returning Officer 
* This pool is to be used to subsidise photocopying and screenprinting (of material prepared by any student) for the referendum 
* The Returning Officer shall ensure an equal amount is available to the 'Yes' case and the 'No' case 
REFERENDUM REGULATIONS BILL DANIELLS 
Copies are available on request from UQU offices. RETURNING OFFICER 
You awake with a start, blood 
rushing from your face as your 
eyes rise to meet that of a 
muttering, yellow-toothed 
lecturer. The ghost of 
unanswered exam questions 
vibrates uncomfortably in your 
subconscious as you realise with 
dread you have slept through yet 
another lecture. There is a 
clatter of seats and finality and 
someone pushes past your seat, 
grazing your innocent woollen 
jumper with a plastic ruler and a 
spray of tobacco. It takes you a 
few seconds to realise the owner 
of the plastic ruler is the girl 
you've been watching for weeks 
now. Probably the whole reason 
you had sat In this row to begin 
with. Why else would you have 
ended up so far up in the 
extreme right under the lecturers 
breath? Most definitely not your 
style. You jump up to follow her, 
before a strange sensation hits 
you, along with the strong scent 
of aftershave. You glance again 
at the lecturer, realising you've 
never seen him before. You halt 
a tall scented boy trying to get 
past you with a helpless smile, 
"um...what class is this?". His 
eyes ask you silently if you're 
joking for just a second before he 
replies, "Journalism, dude, are 
you okay, you look red". You 
think about that for a long 
moment. You've never studied 
journalism in your life. 
Do you 
Put the tall boy in a headlock and 
demand the truth? 
Go to page 38 
Follow the cute girl? 
Go to page 56 
8 by jean poole 
?...a tort et a 
traverse,,,! 
ELEUTHEROMANIA 
IT is believed by 
many, that a good 
routine, adhered to, 
v i l l keep a mind 
disciplined, a body 
responsive and a 
soul on the straight 
& narrow path, , • 
t o , , , V?hat?I More 
discipline?! More of 
the endless 180-
degree road?I 
Bernard Lesley 
Zachariah Bube vas 
of this persuasion 
and five days out of 
seven, could be 
found enacting 
urban r i tes with a 
pendant's precision, 
however; he also 
r i tua l i s t ica l ly 
looked out for side streets and blind 
alleys to add a random element to the 
exercise. 
At 7:Z0ain precisely, N5onday to Priday, 
Bernard Bube would awaken to the tinny 
tol l ing of his alarm clock and in the next 
instant without hesitation nor 
deliberation, he would rise, walk into the 
t iny privy, mount the iced blue doughnut 
seat and , , . I am moved to provide less 
detail - proceeding that , he shaved, 
showered, dressed, breakfasted - a l l with 
meticulous care and regimental niceness; 
then he'd march into his bedroom, pick the 
old Colt 4-5 revolver off his bedside table 
and then, with every shred of creativity 
and spontaneity that he was in possession 
of, he span the breech-block haphazardly, 
'Twas in th i s action tha t he took the most 
pride and joy, taking special pains to vary 
the speed and pressure of each day's 
solitary spin. Mechanically, he would 
touch the end of the barrel to his temple, 
pul l the trigger and then , , . clicks 
Always , , • click. 
I t was that which he could not comprehend. 
Four & a half years since he f i r s t placed 
the lone bul let in i t s mobile repository, 
and yet he went on l iving. What began as 
a method of deciding whether or not to go 
to work one day, had become a V/VII 
obsession with one six chance of 
posthumous success. His daily dare, over 
the years, had gradually been worn into 
yet another mundane exercise, but he 
believed that i t lent him an edge and the 
mien of a desperate man s trol l ing the 
razor. 
Placing the pistol back down with a 
dissatisfied grunt, he would resume his 
l i f e of drudgery and head off to work. 
On his way to work his mind would usually 
wander back to school days; vengeful 
thoughts of the children who taunted him 
with nicknames like tit-head, tit-man and 
"knockers", and how after explaining that 
the 'e' in his name was not only s i lent , but 
completely dormant, and that his name was 
thereby pronounced 'bub', he had succumbed 
to baby face, bubby bum and bad boy bubby. 
Even worse. 
Yet worse s t i l l was the fact that from 
Grade Two onwards, i t had been deemed 
that he would be detained for an 
additional five minutes after the other 
students had been dismissed for lunch. I t 
a l l began when the grey, beefy men in the 
bulky suits showed up unannounced one day 
with the side tests, their aftershave 
cutting through the stale classroom air 
like a double-action disinfectant. There 
were whispers of education department 
officials, many flirted with the term 
'school inspector', but a l l in the class were 
commanded to complete certain 'test sheets' 
provided by these shadowy so-called 
representatives of the department. At the 
end of the allotted hour, the sheets were 
signed, then collected up by the suited 
officials who departed with them. Six 
weeks later, a sealed cardboard box was 
sitting beside the classroom cupboard, and 
thus was begun the ritual of Bernard's pre-
lunch solo vigi l . The cardboard box was 
s l i t open to reveal a great many flat metal 
cases, neatly stacked and clearly 
numbered, and the first was given to him. 
Inside the case was a piece of paper 
printed with instructions, clues and 
questions which were somehow aligned with 
the f lat , creme plasti<[ t i les (also neatly 
fitted into the case), 
which the very sight 
burble of his vehicle's receiving device 
distracted his thoughts, ' , , .body of high-
class call-girl Marigold Digger, was found 
in a dumpster in the city's red-light 
district today. It was rumoured that she 
was having paid relations with a certain 
high-court government official and 
possibly blackmail,, / , then silence as he 
clicked the ignition off. He had arrived 
at work, five minutes late. Again, Just 
like every other day, 
Bernard Bube worked in an office and his 
duties were far too grey to be described in 
this succinct black and white. Needless to 
say, that when he finished there at the 
end of this particular day, he was 
slightly more elated than usual. It being 
friday. 
His return home was liore predictable that 
his departure, A cup of tea, a shower, his 
pipe, slippers, a glass of beer, his 
of caused young 
Bernard's gob to 
drool with an 
engulfing lust 
for white chocolate. 
Tiles were scattered aiross the desk, then 
matched to numbered s([uares at the base of 
the case which when f i l l would be 
recovered, flipped ove:: and opened to 
reveal a complicated puzzle picture on the 
opposite side. Random objects, always 
something different, A man's face, a 
clock, a car, skyscraper, book, a telephone, 
church, a window, whatever. But the image 
that had most impressed him and stayed 
with him throughout his school years, 
right to the very end, was the picture 
revealed in the init ial case. The tests 
went on every day, always taking exactly 
five minutes to complete, and gradually 
becoming less regular, so that by the time 
he'd started high school i t was down to 
once a week, and In the last two years only 
once a month; but that in i t ia l image was 
s t i l l strongest in his mind, When school 
ended, so did the tests; plus the memory of 
the primary prints It had faded into his 
subconscious throughout the following 
years, and now he struggled to recal l , . . 
"It's 9 o'clock *NEWSTIME,. ,*, the incessant 
•Mechanically, he would touch the 
end of the barrel to his temploi 
pull the trigger and then «•• click* 
Always ««• click J" 
involvement in a 
clandestine child pojjnography ring will 
be opening next week, Leading the 
armchair, 
t,v,, .NEWS,., 
",, .enquiries into 
certain 
. .parliamentarians' 
investigations will b 
Whuriabought,.," 
, , ,and because it was 
telephone book, white 
3 Rt, Hon, Sir Lester 
Friday - the 
pages. 
The whole exercise took exactly five 
minutes to perform. He sipped his beer, 
drew on his pipe and held the bulky 
volume between his knees, spine downwards, 
focusing Intently on the stiff strip of 
sandwiched page edges sprouting from his 
groin. Then finally something clicked 
over in his head, and the book dropped to 
the ground, open; he speared his right 
index finger down after it, towards its 
paper heart. His eyes followed closely, 
transmitting information to his mind 
which he instantly retained - M. Sire..* 12 
Apostle St, Queen's Cross,,, the name was 
familiar to him because it had been 
mentioned on the news, Murgatrold Sire 
was a fanatical cult leader who claimed to 
be the second coming of Christ, Many 
*synthintro IO 
fundamentalist christians who appeared 
foolish in 2001 because their prophet never 
showed up, appeared even more foolish as 
they turned to Sire in an attempt to 
reconstruct their empty facade. What the 
media didn't know, was that Sire was the 
key figure in a heroin smuggling 
organisation that rivalled the 
government's own underhanded activities. 
To Bernard, Sire was a feint outline on the 
outskirts of memory. He knew that Sire 
was a media figure, but could not recall 
details, Bernard experienced an itchiness 
in his rectum. The itch had been keeping 
him awake over successive nights, and was 
becoming more and more persistent. He 
struggled to recall some snippet of 
information regarding his intended victim 
that would justify the deed that he would 
perpetrate against 
him. He leapt up 
and rushed to the 
'throne room', 
dropped strides, 
mounted seat and.,, 
Odd, in the five 1/4 
years that he had 
rented the flat, 
he'd never had 
occasion to perform 
a bowel motion 
during evening or 
night. He turned 
around to 
Investigate, His 
turd appeared to 
shudder ever so 
slightly in its 
wayside pool, then a 
pale, slender worm 
erupted from the 
stools crust. He 
stared in disbelief, 
"Chrlstr, he 
murmured, and then 
he remembered,., He had his justification. 
Sire was Christ §2 and Bernard found a l l 
christians particularly annoying. He 
flushed the toilet disgustedly and opened 
the hall window. It stank, 
BERNARD was pleased that al l was going to 
plan. He had not slept but had been out 
a l l night in a nurses' uniform, making 
some morbid collections form the city's 
hospitals, 7ita brevis, ars longa. 
Bernard was a random serial killer, it was 
a weekend hobby and he tried to add 
personal expression to his art. For Sire 
there would be a crucifixion - not the 
barbaric sort, with the rough wooden cross 
& nails, though, A thirteen foot deep 
cross-trench which would accommodate and 
human being with arms outstretched and 
ankles crossed, would be sunk somewhere 
remote, then f i l l ed to brimming from the 
hired tank-truck with the diarrhoetic 
evacuations that he had taken pains to 
collect the previous night. Sire would be 
abducted, stripped, drugged and regaled 
with custom-make leaden bracelets and 
linked, lead anklets hurriedly 
manufactured by the local black-market 
jeweller. Then, lain to rest. 
Bernard was on his way to a public 
telephone across town to call a bobcat hire 
place. But, alas he was not himself. He 
had left the number on the kitchen table 
and would be forced to return for i t . He 
cursed his stupidity and vowed to make no 
more mistakes. After a l l , he only had the 
weekend, 
A shiver ran the length of Bernard's spine 
as he caught sight of something through 
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the footpath's foliage, while easing the 
car into his street* Bube did not like the 
look of the dark-sunglassed, grey-suited 
man waiting outside his apartment block, 
(He appeared to be wearing a concealed 
microphone*) Tet again Bernard defied 
habit* Remembering that he had absently 
left the hall window open since the 
previous evening, he abruptly, though ever 
80 gently U-turned, parked in the street 
behind, walked through the courtyard of 
the f lats directly behind his own, 
straddled the locked connecting gate and 
made his way up the fire escape, A strong, 
cloying smell of aftershave hung in the 
air as he reached his own level. He 
cautiously peered up at his window and 
Instantly detected movement* Springing 
aloft, he caught the step above his head 
and jacknlf ed his body through the gap in 
the window, knocking the intruder 
headlong through the kitchen arcjhway and 
sprawling against the querulous, 
antiquated refrigerator, which 
in his next movement, Bernard 
Dupe .. *D. .D* *DAUPH! He convulsed 
triumphantly and sent his eyes crashing 
down onto the pages before him* An icy 
realisation swept over him as he rifled the 
crimping leaves* There was no mistaking. 
Every single entry in every column upon 
every page was exactly the same * * * M* Sire 
.*. 12 Apostle St, Queen's Cross,.. 
Impossible! Insane! If the deterioration 
of his mind had not been so astonishingly 
self-evident, he would at that point, have 
considered himself well on his way to such 
a condition. He lunged toward the 
telephone table. (The madness of the World 
is blatant to those that have seen it in 
themselves,) Resting beside the telephone 
was a white pages. His!? He opened i t up, 
scanned itt again disbelief. All entries 
read:- L. Whuriabought ... 18 Ova Drv, West 
End, He threw the book down as though he 
might be infected by its lunacy* Paranoia 
dumped oji his brain like an avalanche. 
Within h;.s head, things began to add up, 
"Babe smelt cop,' 
toppled over, pinning the stranger prone 
beneath* The trespasser squirmed like 
Bernard's errant fluke, under thd 
gargantum mass* There was a sickening 
crunch as Bernard added his own bulk, 
sitting astride the upset appliance, and 
studying his victim thoughtfully. 
Certainly not a common thug by his suit 
and clean-cut semblance* Bube smelt cop. 
His nails clawed at the fabric of his 
shorts as they sought his phlogistic 
crevice* He was possessed by a quixotic 
impalse to call tip an old colleague of his 
school years, with whom he had had no 
communicative Interactions since those 
bygone days* He had however, caught wind 
that good ol' Jack was studying law, and 
he f e l t he could not resist an opportunity 
in his current predicament, to possibly 
cadge some free legal advice* It would be 
out of the ordinary, but it was no ordinary 
day* 
Clutched in the (at least unconscious) 
stranger's hand was a white pages* 
Bprnard's, perhaps* Bernard wrested i t 
from his grip and fought to remember 
Jack's surname* He knew i t was D and his 
hands opened the book in the general 
vicinage* Daniels, Davis, Dunn .** no, 
ho,.« something more Prench'^ounding*• • 
subtract, multiply fc divide at 
the speed of delusion* All of a 
sudden hj remembered for the first time 
since schjol, the forgotten puzzle-image of 
the enign atic primary case. It was a gun. 
A revolver. Like his own. 
He ran to the bedtable to Inspect his 
pistol. He opened out and looked down into 
the revolving cylinder. He suddenly fe l t 
very cheated. Empty. He thought of the 
face of the man outside his building* 
Empty, A feeling arose within him l ike 
gas, causing the hairs on the back of his 
neck to bristle; i t was instinctual anger 
and because it was so unusual, yet so 
natural, i t felt l ike extasy. Impulsively, 
he filed six lead cartridges from the box 
in his drawer into the hollow chambers of 
the iron heart of Death's angel, pocketing 
loosely, the balance of the box's contents 
as an afterthought. Now he would kill out 
of true wrath, rather than mere ennui* 
Vengeance. 
Woe betide they who would dare deprive a 
bloke f'is hope for a day off,, • 
Fas est et ab hoste doceri. 
Images by Hannah B 
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Dave Copeman spent two and a half months in Zimbabwe 
during the violent lead up to the presidential election of 
March the 9th and 10th. The often ruthless campaign 
tactics of long-reigning president Mugabe and his Zanu-PF 
party drew international attention and condemnation. 
Copeman worked as a volunteer for the recently formed 
opposition party, the Movement for Democratic Change 
(MDC). His role was principally in the documentation of 
the political violence that occurred against MDC members 
in the Manicaland province of Zimbabwe. 
This election was not an ordinary affair. In many ways it seemed to me 
more like the independence referendum in East Timor. A struggle 
between the people of Zimbabwe to seize the opportunity to make 
their own decision about their system of government, and the State, 
are almost unobtainabe.. Huge queues wait outside the town 
supermarkets every day in hope of a delivery, knowing that only the 
first 100 or so people will be able to buy. 
Historically, Zimbabwe has always been one of the continent's principal 
agricultural countries, exporting excess Mealie-meal all over sub-
Saharan Africa. These food shortages alone have helped destroy 
support for Zanu-PF. The fast-track land distribution Mugabe had used 
in an attempt to revitalize waning public support has led to almost all 
the commercial farming areas lying fallow. 
The Government has responded to the growing voices of dissent aid 
opposition not with solutions, but rather with political repression and 
violence. In June 2000, the MDC officially won 57 of the 120 seats in 
the election, yet unofficially lost more than 36 other seats through 
Zanu-PF rigging. The MDC has only existed as a party for nine months 
who through a campaign of violence, intimidation and abuse of power 
sought to hold onto rule against the will of the people. 
While this may sound like the extremist statements of a partisan MDC 
supporter, I promise you this is not the case. The economic devastation 
that has occurred in Zimbabwe over the last three years has been so 
rapid and severe, that what support Mugabe and Zanu-PF had sought 
to maintain has gone. Inflation is at 116%, unemployment is over 70% 
and starvation and drought are stalking much of the country. The 
staple ingredients of the African diet, Mealie-meal, cooking oil, and salt 
and during this time a campaign of violence and intimidation has been 
waged in every town and village against its members. 
Everywhere the stories are the same; the loca! Zanu-PF MP or Central 
Intelligence Organisation (CIO) agent would gather unemployed youths 
and use them as a militia to attack MDC activists. Some were taken 
away and trained in Govemment funded Border 6ezi Youth camps, 
others were just recruited for the day They would go down the main 
streets, demanding Zanu-PF membership cards from everyone, and 
attack anyone without, Those with an MDC card or seen reading one of 
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the independent newspapers would be taken away to a torture camp 
for 'political re-education', involving torture and the chanting of Zanu-
PF slogans. 
In the time I was there, I saw victims of violence daily as they came 
into the MDC offices in Mutare seeking help and safety Over the two 
and a half months, we took over 400 photos of victims of political 
violence from the Manicaland province. These were just the victims 
that had the courage and ability to travel for days into Mutare from 
their homes and constituted merely the tip of the iceberg. 
One of the defining characteristics of the violence was its reliance on 
t ie Government for organisation. It was not an organic anger growing 
out of political actions. Even with the level of anti-white and anti-
colonial rhetoric from Zanu-PF, I had no perception of threat or 
violence on the streets from the Zimbabwean oeople. As long as you 
were not the target of organised state action, you were in no more 
danger of violence than here in Brisbane. 
Against this bacKdrop of Government devised 
violence, the people of Zimbabwe went to the 
polls on the 9th,10th, and ultimately the 11th of 
March. In spite of the violence, our hopes were 
high. The mood of the country was one of 
anticipation, jus: to make it to the election day 
alive. There was a belief in the MDC that Zanu-PF 
wouldn't be inflicting such violence on the people 
if they hadn't any doubts they could rig the 
election. Unfortunately, we were wrong. As a 
fellow MDC campaigner put it 'we won the 
election, but lost the count". 
determined to vote, with many individuals queing for 36 hours to vote. 
This passion was demonstrated by the necessity for police baton 
charges and tear gas to disperse the queuers who remained despite the 
early and illegal closure of polling booths. 
The second form of electoral rorting occurred behind the protection of 
fierce violence. In a number of electorates, no MDC polling agents were 
able to be deployed. Any vehicles that drove in were attacked, while 
police and army forces were used to drive the polling agents away from 
the polling stations. In these areas, Mugabe's vote was unnaturally 
high. This led to supposedly the highest voting turnouts occurring in 
large undeveloped rural electorates, some around 93% of the 
electorate, consistently reported in the ones where the Government 
could be sure there were no opposition observers. 
Furthermore, a process of repeat voting was reported to us in a number 
of polling stations in Manicaland. A convey of Zanu-PF voters would 
"Originally we were sceptical of these 
reports since the Ultra Violet ink into 
which all voters must dip their 
fingers in will not come off, it has to 
grow out. Yet on the Sunday of 
elections, we discovered that Zanu-
PF cadres and CIO agents were 
staffing the UV lights, turning them 
off when the Zanu-PF groups came 
through." 
The election result was stolen from the people of Zimbabwe in a number of ways. Firstly, an estimated 250 000 voters were not able to 
vote in the critical areas of Harare and 
Chitungwesa. This was after Mugabe ignored a 
court order that the municipal and mayoral 
elections must be held earlier in February The 
Registrar General Mudende then reduced the 
number of polling booths in Harare to 60% of 
what they had been in the 2000 elections. 
Combined with an official go slow by election 
officials, these factors resulted in huge queues, 
with an average of only 30 voters an hour. 
In spite of such setbacks, the people were 
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reportedly vote at twelve different polling stations. Originally we were 
sceptical of these reports since the Ultra Violet ink into which all voters 
must dip their fingers in will not come off, it has to grow out Yet on 
the Sunday of elections, we discovered that Zanu-PF cadres and CIO 
agents were staffing the UV lights, turning them off when the Zanu-PF 
groups came through. 
An English journalist has now reported that across the board 500 000 
votes were added to the total figures during the count, with the voter 
tally suddenly jumping from 2.4 million to 2.9 million. As a result, 
rigging many times the size of Mugabe's victory has been documented. 
Consequently the MDC and the Zimbabwean civil society have rejected 
the validity of the election result. The MDC has lodged a court case 
attempting to force new elections, although there is little chance that 
the court's integrity will not be compromised by the Government. Even 
then it is unlikely that a court judgement that is contrary to the 
interest of the Mugabe could be enforced. 
The levels of violence since the election have increased and changed in 
character Rather than attacks that seek to instill fear and intimidation, 
the more recent violence against the opposition has been retaliatory, 
resulting in less detention and torture, and instead with more vicious 
beatings, rapes and murders on known MDC activists. The 15 000 MDC 
polling agents that had to have their names published in the 
newspapers before the election are now being systematically hunted 
down, with almost all now on the run as an internally displaced person. 
Many are hiding in Harare or the surrounding townships. 
RECENT UPDATE 
Since the election, Zimbabwe has been suspended from the 
Commonwealth after the Commonwealth Observers Report stated that 
the elections were not free and fair Mugabe has been using the 
military and police to expel the farm occupiers that he had originally 
funded and supported. The farms that they had seized are instead 
occupied by state ministers and relatives of Mugabe. The landless 
Zimbabweans who had been involved in the land seizures are now 
being labelled as "illegitimate", in spite of the illegiality of the whole 
process of land seizure. 
Meanwhile, in response to a growing campaign of civil disobedience 
and protest, Zanu-PF agreed to talks with the MDC about fresh 
elections. However, this proved to be merely a stalling technique, with 
Zanu-PF withdrawing from the talks after weeks of inaction. 
Meanwhile the murder, torture and unlawfu arrest of opposition 
members and supporters continues. The Famine Early Warnings System 
Network has stated that as many as three million people in the rural 
areas of Zimbabwe will starve if food relief is not given by June. 
These people desperately need our help. The Zimbabwe Information 
Centre in Brisbane is fundraising for refugee camps in Harare for 
internally displaced people, who are on the run from the police and 
army for the offence ot daring to campaign for the MDC. Any 
donations can be sent by cheque made out to ZIC Support Group to 
5/65 Orleigh Rd, West End, O' call 0403 991 646 for more info on how 
you can get involved. 
IT WAS DINNERTIME, and 
given that our last three 
meals had been flavoursome 
and nutritious home-cooked 
feasts, we naturally called 
out for pizza. 
Juliet rifled through the thick wad 
of vouchers, coupons and cut-outs 
we received so fortuitously 
through the letterbox on a regular 
basis, alarming not so much for 
their rapid rate of accumulation as 
their periodic (and prodigious) 
despatch. No matter how much 
pizza the leaflet delivery people 
thought we could eat, we found a 
way to eat more. 
Soon, a suitable candidate was 
found - unlimited large pizzas, 
^6.95 per. The phone call was 
made, and the teenager Informed 
Juliet that our order could be 
collected in twenty minutes. I 
pottered aboutthe house, restless 
to leave but wary of wasting time 
waiting at the store. At last, with 
nineteen minutes gone, I grabbed 
car keys and cash, and left. The 
drive was short as always. My 
partner's name flashed on the In-
store monitor, letting me know 
my order was ready. I wondered 
how many people wandered in 
and played pizza roulette-
declaring themselves to be some 
name on the screen, settling the 
tab (of course, pizza roulette is a 
game of gentleman - there must 
be no welshing on the account), 
and then hauling ass out of the 
joint with their bounty. What a 
voyage of discovery! 
Perfect for: those prevaricators 
who take entire Seinfeld episodes 
pondering the takeaway menu, 
and still can't make a decision; 
people who have forgotten which 
pizza chain they placed their order 
with. 
Probably less than ideal for: those 
with food allergies, especially the 
throat-constricting variety. 
The young man with amusing 
facial hair asked how he could 
help. I looked him right in the 
eye. 
"My name is Juliet, and I'm here 
for my pizza". 
Surprisingly, he had heard this line 
once or twice before, and failed to 
enjoy my robust gag. He read 
from the order slip - "two 
vegetarians, one thick, one thin, 
both with jalapeno peppers on one 
half?" 
"That's me," I confirmed. 
"Fifteen bills even, mate". 
I played my ace. ''Uhhh, i think 
she quoted the wrong voucher on 
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the phone, sorry 'bout that 
mate..." I passed him the 
'Unlimited large pizzas - ^6.45 per' 
coupon I had unearthed in the 
glove box. That's a buck In the 
bank for me I smiled smugly. He 
took it from me and tapped his 
keyboard. 
microwaved lunch, merely for the 
cost of an hour's pay, post-tax no 
less. Finally, to put the matter to 
rest, she hated peppers, so as far 
as she was concerned, anything 
that lessened the likelihood of my 
insisting on their fiery presence 
was a boon. 
"Yep, quite right, it's fourteen with As I ruminated, I considered these 
that one". points. Ail salient, I agreed, but 
like a certain spicy green Mexican 
"Twelve-ninety, I make it..." I chilli, I couldn't quite swallow 
corrected. them whole. I pointed out 
the indisputably 
' \ . . l t was as If \ mediocre quantity of 
4.U . . ^ \ the pizza toppings. 
they drew a star of \ , j ; ^ ^^^^^^.^^ 
David on your order slip \ people who 
arse! Whaddya /when yoU Uttered the WOrdA purchased 
mean, surcharge?" [ and from then on your pizza without 
was doomed to a life of I ^°"^^^''' ^ '^^  
prejudice, isolation and / X y eise'^ wouid 
half-measures of 
"'i<ep, twelve-ninety, 
plus the surcharge." 
"Surcharge my 
"For the peppers. 
Dollar-ten extra. 
Mate." The last 
comment came a 
little less briskly than 
his prior conversation 
was enjoying this. 
tomato chunks // 
He 
"Highway robbery," I declared. " I 
shan't pay". 
"Well that's fine, give us twelve 
minutes and we can whip'em up 
again for you, no peppers. Your 
call chief." 
I thought of the prospect of falling 
to return to my lovely lady in the 
next few minutes. She could 
become quite unmanageable when 
hungry. I conceded defeat, and 
slumped out with my moist 
steamy boxes. 
Later, we discussed what had 
happened. A few slices and a 
Coopers were helping me regain 
my perspective. After all, as Juliet 
quite rightly pointed out, with the 
voucher I found I saved us an 
extra dollar, so the peppers really 
only cost ten cents. And, all things 
considered, we were sitting in 
front of enough food for tonight's 
dinner and tomorrow's 
the store insist on 
knowing if you 
were buying with a 
voucher before they took 
your order? It was as if they 
drew a star of David on your order 
slip when you uttered the word, 
and from then on your pizza was 
doomed to a life of prejudice, 
isolation and half-measures of 
tomato chunks. Further fuelling 
my simmering rage, the jalapeno 
coverage on both pizzas was 
limited to three slices out of eight. 
By my calculations, 1 had paid 
1^.10, but received only ^ 0.83 
worth of peppers! This was 
clearly outrageous. I wondered 
whom to call first - the 1800 
Quality Assurance number printed 
on the pizza box, or A Current 
Affair. 
Later, I threw myself into the one 
activity I knew would cool my 
frayed temper - statistical analysis. 
I decided I would use my superior 
powers of fiscal estimation to 
determine just what I was buying 
with my ^6.45 (plus Jalapenos-
^0.55 per half), i quickly whipped 
up a few pie graphs to illustrate 
my theories. Thus: 
^Mma 
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Which isn't much until you realise 
the average store sell 300 pizzas a 
day, giving ^306 per day, or ^ 2,142 
per week, or 1^11,384 per year of 
profit. And that's before a single 
stick of garlic bread has been 
thrown in the mix! Consider as 
well, if even only one 
quarter of pizzas sold are 
at full price, profits rise 
as much as ^187.50 a day! 
Bet you're glad you don't 
pay ^9 for a pizza... 
Having crunched the 
numbers, I was faced with a 
quandary. How could I 
continue to support such a 
monstrous capitalist machine that 
underpaid staff who worked in 
appalling conditions, while turning 
vast profits, at seemingly low 
costs to consumers? The flipside 
of this argument of course is no 
more pizza. And that's no choice 
at all. 
After a tussle of conscience versus 
tummy, I was struck by a 
brainwave. The secret is the 
jalapenos...! I had to order 
jalapeno peppers, every time, 
without fail, on every pizza in my 
future. 'But how can this help? 
Surely by chasing the sweet, sweet 
suffering of the holy hot pepper, 
he is falling into the old value-
adding trap, padding the bottom 
line even further? Why not just 
give in entirely and ask for six cans 
of cola and some chicken strips 
with his pizza?' It is simple my 
readers. I make the bastards work 
for my money. 
By ordering peppers, I add maybe 
ten more second labour time to 
the whole production process. 
The costs of the peppers are slim, 
maybe 15 cents at most. On its 
own, this Is a hiding-to-nothing 
proposition. But when you discuss 
the various extra toppings 
available, and at what extra 
charge, with the initial 
telephonist, the profit from your 
order starts to drop a little. 
By making it as complicated as 
possible (put jalapenos on the 
Hawaiian half, and only a third the 
regular amount of cheese on the 
Aussie half. And no onion 
anywhere!) you further dig into 
the bottom line. Wait five 
minutes before ringing back to 
apologise and advise you mixed It 
up - It should be onion on both 
halves, but no capsicum on the 
Aussie half. 
When you collect your order, 
argue that there is a charge 
for the extra toppings 
(theyjust work there-
what do they know 
aboutthe price of 
peppers in New Farm?), 
and take a few minutes to find 
your coupon. Scoff seven slices 
before barging back in and 
demanding they make your pizza 
again, but this time, goddammit, 
get it right! 
Unfortunately, the price of 
sanctimony is high - it Is unlikely 
you wiil be able to replicate the 
above shenanigans at your local 
pizzeria more than two of three 
times before being banned. Of 
course, the mass proliferation of 
pizza chain outlets in recent years 
means you can still employ these 
tactics without having to drive 
more than a few suburbs from 
home. And of course, when this 
wears thin, you can turn your 
baleful eye to the gleaming jewel 
in the pizza conglomerate's 
bottom line - home delivery. 
EPILOGUE 
-So the jalapeno peppers cost an 
extra dollar, yeah? 
-That's right. 
-So they make up... seven percent 
of the cost? 
-No, fourteen percent. 
-That's even worse! So fourteen 
percent of the cost, but only about 
two percent ofthe pizza. 
-Yeah, you're right - the cost Is In 
no ways directly proportionate to 
the nutritional value, but the 
point Is that the peppers magnify 
the quality of my whole pizza 
experience. The extra dollar 
probably doubles the value of the 
pizza for me. 
-So why the hell do you always 
complain about how much the 
peppers cost? 
I pause and look at her over my 
slice. 
-Because I'm a tIght-arse. 
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BrlsbaRO's Haw Nuclear Plant 
In Caboolture Shire, 600 ratepayers have 
refused to pay rates to the local council, 
instead paying the money into a combined 
trust fund. 
Residents are outraged that their voices 
have been ignored in the government's 
decision to build a nuclear irradiation 
facility in their backyard. 
Holly Zwalf reports from the Narangba 
protest: 
A sroup of about 30 people huddle around a fire 
as light slowly seeps into the sky. Puffs of steam 
float from their mouths into the cold air of early 
morning, it is the stillest part of the day, yet 
there is an air of unease and expectancy. No one 
talks much. People sleepily pour tea from the 
billy and shoo energetic children away from the 
fire. There are mothers with small children; 
middle aged office-workers; young, passionate 
students and teenage dirt bike riders. Although 
they are all different their anger unites them. 
They are angry because their local council won't 
listen to them; they are angry because the 
government is putting their future, their lives and 
their health at risk. These people are camping 
out at the Narangba Industrial Estate, at the site 
where a food irradiation nuclear plant is going to 
be built. Today they are waiting for the 
bulldozers to arrive. 
Nuclear energy Is not a joke, and Narangba is not 
laughing. Every day local people drop in at the 
camp, which has now been relocated across the 
road from the site, where work has started. 
These are local kids who don't want to be going to 
school down the road from a nuclear plant. These 
are parents who don't want their kids eating food 
that has been exposed to radiation. These are old 
women and men who are angry that for the first 
time in the 70 years they've lived here, they no 
longer feel safe. These are Brisbane residents 
who don't want to be living in a high risk area 
from nuclear fallout. These are people who 
demand the right to eat healthy, natural food, and 
who demand the right to live in a nuclear-free 
country. And these are people who don't want to 
hear that nuclear is ALMOST safe. Go out and see 
for yourself. The camp welcomes visitors. Join 
the blockade, if only for a night. Fight for the 
right of future generations. Write letters, call 
your local members of parliament. Fight in any 
way you know how. Don't let one company decide 
the fate of our lives, in the name of pure greed. 
What's on yoLir plate tonight? 
Nuclear irradiation uses raaioactive cobalt-60 or 
cesium-137. Food is bonn|barded by ionizing 
radiation: "gamma rays" ifrom nuclear material. They 
are used to kill bacteria,In the food. Some of the 
compounds created are known to be cancer-causing 
(formaldehyde, benzene^ ^ lipid peroxides). Others 
have never been seen of studied before. Scientists 
have not studied the long-term effects on humans. 
Therefore, we cannot say that URPs have'no health 
effects, or that a diet of irradiated food is safe. 
Animal studies have shown many health effects such 
as tumours, kidney failure, death i f offspring and 
miscarriages. 
Irradiation affects the nutrient value of food, gitamins such | | A, 0 E, K and some B 
complex vitamins, are damaged from 5% up I P B G ^ depending orn?^ f^ ow long the food is 
stored. Some of these vitamins are naturapnti-ikidants, t^ l t i|f they destroy dangerous free 
radicals in the body. Irradiation both incle^ts t l p i m p u n i o r f radicals in food and 
damages the vitamins necessary to neg| f p § | ^ ^ ^ | r a d l G ^ . Free radicals are implicated 
in many diseases. 
'-'"-••'"."^'!f!.'!^''i':'. 
The Narangba food irradiation g | p i s being built on g r^d . Irradiated food can be stored for 
longer periods of time, benef|ft^the pcickSf>|export^ arid retailers, rather than 
consumers. Irradiation kiUs^Kbicteria that causes f ® poisoning and spoilage, therefore 
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The next time you open the New Idea to catch 
up on your stars for the week, or ring Telstra's 
psychic hotline, don't let it slip your mind that 
in Queensland you are committing a crime. 
Lynette Zabielo, who claims to be Austalia's only psychic 
proved genuine in a court of law, 
has been fighting to get 
Queensland's archaic laws 
changed for the last few years. 
When we decided to pay Lynette 
a visit, we were planning to talk 
karma, fate and dreams. 
However, Lynette surprised us 
with a very grounded and 
believable attitude to 
spirituality. And we discovered 
her main passion at the moment 
to be not inside a crystal ball or 
a broken tea bag but right here 
in the Queensland State 
Parliament where she has been 
independently lobbying the State 
Government to repeal some of 
its most outdated laws. 
Lynette lives in a big pink house 
and we arrive on time for our 
appointment with a chugging car 
and plenty of camera problems. 
By the time we get them sorted 
we are being ushered into the 
house past a bouncing puppy 
who we are told must be put 
into 'V/oomera'. This disturbs us 
on many levels until we find 
'Woomera' to be merely a big 
puppy prison in the living room. 
CLIENTS, 
7^ 
PSYCHICS 
AND 
DISHONEST 
POLITICIANS 
Lynette is a middle aged 
powerful looking woman who has 
lived an amazing life, growing up with the ability to talk 
makes it clear to us from the beginning she won't tolerate 
rudeness or lateness from anyone. She has been known on 
more than one occasion to send away rude people or 
refuse to do readings for those who are too aggressive. As 
she freely admits, "my eccentricity is that I like people to 
be early; I can't stand rudeness". We silently thank our 
somewhat out of character punctuality that morning. 
Fake psychics she finds a little 
more disturbing. 'There's a lot of 
people who call themselves 
psychic... they're about as psychic 
as my teapot," she says with 
characteristic authority. "It 
bothers me to the extent that it 
makes it twice as hard for me to 
get these laws changed. The 
image of the psychic is of one of 
these silly people. They think if 
they wear the gowns and put an 
earring in their nose then that will 
make them psychic. They think if 
they dress the part then it will 
happen, well look at me, I just 
look like a normal person, the only 
thing different about me is my 
mind. I don't think they realise in 
their ignorance the damage they 
can do". 
Lynette's own experiences of the 
psychic are rooted in her 
childhood. She speaks of her 
power as being part of her, and of 
feeling spirits around her from 
childhood, "I've always had this, 
I've always had contact with those 
on the outside. I always had these 
people around me and so there 
was never any great explosion of 
'oh, oh, what was that?' it was 
just part of my life... it just was". 
She continues, "when I was a young person we called It 
AN INTERVIEW WITH LYNETTE ZABIELO, PSYCHIC 
to spirits, being arrested for practicing 
her art and fighting the government all 
the way to change its laws. Although we 
had little preconceptions it was surprising to find her so 
real and down to earth, surrounded by books and photos 
of animals In a dark little study. We find Lynette to be 
open and passionate about many things, including rude 
clients, fake psychics and dishonest politicians. 
BY RENEE DODDS 
the gift or the second sight and I'd never 
even heard of the word psychic until I 
was well Into my late twenties. But I was 
doing things that all of a sudden people 
were talking about and so they put labels on what 1 did. I 
don't think its transferable from one person to another I 
think that you go through a lot of pain and that pain acts 
as the catalyst to open you up to more spiritual 
awareness". 
Rude clients are the least of Lynettes worries but she n is this exceptional ability that caused Lynette to be 
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arrested in the eighties under Sir 
Joh's reign and forced to prove her 
abilities. Although Lynette is 
sketchy in the story of her arrest, 
she tells us "nobody's fought that 
law in Australia in over 100 years 
and I'm the first person to have 
fought that law in court and even 
though the police woman diddled 
"There's a lot of 
people who call 
themselves psychic... 
they're about as 
psychic as my teapot" 
that whole manuscript of her tape, 
which I didn't know at the time 
because I was so stressed, she did 
stand up fn court and admitted that 
on 22 occasions things I'd told her 
had happened in a short period of 
time and I had 50 references. So we 
set a precedent in Australia with that court case, then I 
took it one step further and petitioned parliament. Now 
18 years have gone past and although the criminal code 
was changed a few years ago this Vagrants, Gaming and 
Other Offences Act has not been changed". 
The Vagrants, Gaming and Other Offences Act is one piece 
of legislation (trust me, there are many) that Labor 
promised to change and has had opportunity to with a 
massive majority in parliament, but as yet, hasn't. 
Section 4(1 )(o) of the Vagrants, Gaming 
and Other Offences Act 1931 (Qld) 
states that anyone who pretends or 
professes to tell fortunes for gain or 
payment of any kind shall be deemed 
to be a vagrant and shall be liable to a 
penalty of $100 or to imprisonment for 
six months, it is clear that this Act 
has absolutely no relevance today 
considering the money-making business 
fortune telling has become in various magazines and 
publications, and can not even be defended in case of 
fraud, since this would be covered by the relevant fraud 
legislation. The same Act highlights its own ridiculousness 
by also stating that it is illegal to blacken one's face, wear 
felt slippers or carry a box of matches. It is also this Act 
that makes Queensland the only state in Australia where it 
an offence to go nude sunbaking, causing much anger with 
many nudists and other citizens. It is this kind of 
pointless obstinance on the part of the government that 
makes Lynette really angry. She shows us numerous letters 
from ministers who are claiming that the law will be 
changed within the year, however, it never happens. 
"Every year I've had so much correspondence with Peter 
Beattie's office and the Minister for Police saying that yes, 
every year this law is going to be changed and I'm still 
very upset about that because Peter Beattie's promise to 
me before he was even elected in as Premier of this state 
was that he would change that act and so far I am still 
waiting. I'm still saying SHAME on you government that 
this law is still on the books." 
carry a box of 
matches" 
It is easy to see that this law is Lynette's pet project and 
the one thing that upsets her greatly, and it 
' M t i s i l l G f i a l t o is easier to see why. Although archaic 
^ laws are amusing and slightly ridiculous, 
b l a c k e n O n e ^ S f a C e , they can also cause harm in more ways 
- , than one. There are many examples of 
w e a r f e l t s l i p p e r s o r the previous Queensland criminal code 
regarding witchcraft (which has now 
been repealed) being used by police to 
harass unaware tourists. One more 
extreme example is that of a court case in 
1990 where the knowledge that a Wiccan's 
religion was illegal was offered as proof of his willingness 
to break the Law. This was despite the fact that the 
charges had nothing to do with the Wiccan's faith 
(http://www.geocities.com/Athens/2962/rights/hreoc_pag 
anism.html). Not to mention the fact that Queensland has 
already experienced a police state, such as the era that 
had Lynette arrested previously, and could yet again. The 
symbolic and somewhat emotional aspect is also a highly 
important reason for changing the law, as Lynette 
acknowledges somewhat disappointedly "Why should it 
take away from genuine psychics works? Why should it 
cause disrespect to someone like me, who is just trying to 
just have a small business and earn a living?". 
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In the Borderline issue of Semper we published an article written by Michael Dargaville titled "The new age movement must 
spread its ideals'! The article prompted a response from W. Ghang, a self-proclaimed defender of the dark side, who in the bust 
issue, suggested that Dargaville is a "fundamentalist christian with the intent to delude people with an alternative focus into 
harbouring a fear of the dark". Now, Gerald Keaney sheds some light on the allusive figure that is Michael Dargaville. 
THE HEU HGE 
nHD OTHER 
FlNTIMflTTERS 
"Dargaville is a champion of the imagination but again The New Age does 
him no favours. New Age aliens are boring." Michael Dargaville's u' r M A I - U • .. The drabness of article on the New ^'"^ ™ favours. New Age aliens are boring. ^ ^.^^ ^^^^ ^ 
Age two issues back Labor Prime 
also fits the themes of this edition of Semper Karma. Maybe even Minster peddled the Australia Card did not quiet Dargaville's life, 
chaos. A letter in the last issue evinced some confusions; like that Nor did an ongoing series of jobs working as a mainstream 
theauthorof the aforementioned article wasa racist. Though the journo. By 1992 he was living in Canberra and had become a 
confusion was supposed to be jocular, I can't say I laughed myself founding member of short-lived but high-impact Canberra group 
silly, i did agree with the letter-writer's support of Satan. The first Aktion Surreal. At this point, given any reasonable bistro, he 
could provoke a violent response from an audience of public 
servants after about a stanza and a half He could 
passionately move from outright obscenity to 
comparing Ginsberg to Marx and Shiva and then 
top it all off with a joke at David Bowie's 
expense. 
Perhaps this doesn't sound too 
critical of the guy In fact what I 
shared of it with him was 
loads of fun. However I do 
believe problems arose in 
Dargaville's ability to 
intervene poetically 
from about 1995 as he 
became increasingly 
tangled up in The New 
Age. From what has just 
been chronicled it is no surprise 
to find him on the progressive edge 
Laughing Clowns - the band Ed Keupper formed after leaving The of that movement. Dargaville wants to put spirituality back at the 
Saints. He also began a long career as a maestro of self- service of life and not in league with the bosses of the 
publishing with Sewerside 0^/(1987). This was a ground- imagination who are really just the bosses. Even that old stick in 
breaking work which cast Dargaville's text parallel to Lynne the mud Lenin admitted "an intelligent idealism is better than a 
Wrennall's no-punches-pulled "Turbo Kids", a sociological essay stupid materialism." His 21st century socialist party epigones 
on homelessness. Another early work, Death as Mr Nice Guy should pay heed. 
(1989), reflects the demise of the Sydney scene during the 
real rebel - bearer of light and destined to infinite 
suffering, but under no 
conditions will the guy 
serve. Here I will argue that 
such an attitude is not as 
far from our New Ager as a 
pedantic interpretation of 
angelological nomenclature 
suggests, though I equally 
wish to reject New Age 
mythology So at the hub of 
all this: who is Michael 
Dargaville and for what does he 
stand? 
Punk poet and Berkleyian-style immaterist Dargaville was 
nurtured in the Sydney band scene of the later 70s and early 80s. 
Some of his numerous chapbooks detail these early experiences 
as well as his debt to, among others, "those god-damn Sex 
Pistols!'. Dargaville performed with a number of acts including The 
regrettable encroachment of the late 80s and relates this to 
existentialist problematics. Other striking publications from 
around this time include the 50 and 100 Poems collections. These 
incorporate ideas from physics with poetics and philosophical 
concerns. 
But the new age clouds the role of religion and creativity in 
society. We can historically trace the rise of the religious concepts. 
These are nurtured, spread and transformed as society changes. 
We do not have to be economic reductionists to believe this any 
more than we have to be crude functionalists. In fact as a 
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beginning it is already a very rich outlook: religion is not just the 
unconscious reworking of nature and society, not just a distorted 
perception of natural and social relations, nor is it simply 
biochemistry, art or language. It is all of this and more: it can 
sen/e as a vehicle of creativity, hope and vision. This breath of 
understanding is the prerogative of The Dialectic: a historical view 
orginating with Marx that grounds religion in the class 
organisation of society without reducing it to that. It is a method 
that can recognise how religion can hold us back from a superior 
organisation of society without simply dismissing it as false. 
By contrast, New Age idealism is impoverishing. Ideas like God are 
self-explanatory and so tend towards creationism: human beings 
are "star-seeded' etc. Not being integrated with the world except 
through creationism or "divine" intervention. When expressing a 
desire for a better life these ideas have no room to be more than 
a declaration of that desire. Nowhere is this more evident than in 
the poetic form. The new age tendency in Dargaville's work then 
ousted and ran contrary to his capacity for raw engagement as in 
Sewerside City. 
Religion has also been a channel for the imagination. For the 
airing of speculation and possibility Dargaville is a champion of 
the imagination but again The New Age does him no favours. 
New Age aliens are boring. Lizard-men, humanolds with horses 
heads or funny shaped eyes. From the thirties writers like H P 
Lovecraft were far more challenging in imaging truly alternate 
forms of sentience and life generally Or even check 
paleobiological evolutionary "dead ends". The Burgess Shale 
makes the new age look like a walk in the park: 
http://www.nmnh.si.edu/paleo/shale/pamisk.htm 
Go to the "next fossil" link and follow the critters through to the 
end. Then see how plausible you find it that something from 
anotiier star system is like a bloke but with a nag's noggin. 
Having said all this I can't resist finishing on a positive note. If you 
are ever in Canberra and see Michael Dargaville advertised to 
perform go there. Through all the New Ageism he still managed 
to churn out quality DIY publications from the brilliant novel A 
Best Seller Channeled by Jesus and Kurt Cobain to one of the 
autobiographical works alluded to before: My Punk Days. What all 
the attitude performance poets like Tug Dumley (Syd), Phil 
Norton (Melb) and Jane Fenton Keane (Bris) fake, Dargs has for 
reaL And no one tells Murdoch, Packer, the CIA or any 
conservative public servant in earshot to fuck off like Michael 
Dargaville. 
Dargaville's recent publications are along new age lines: The New 
Idealism - The Philosophy and Science ofthe New Age (2000) and 
A Philosophical Study of Healing in New Times - A examination 
of New Age Medicine (2000). 
Wicked Wednesday is your 
night lo give yourself over to 
indulgence at South Bank. 
4-6pm Toscanl's liappy Hour $10 pasta (excl. seafood). 
S-7pm Greystone Bar & Celiars Happy Hour 
6-8pm Star Bar Happy Hour MOpm. 
7-9pm Clil Lounge Free jazz jam session. Cheap drinks. 
Denim Co. 10% oil fashion. Buy any food or drink item 
get the second one half price. 
a lwavs c rea l i ng 
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1ST AUGUST IS 
THE LAST 
CHANCE TO 
PERSUADE THE 
SENATE TO 
DECIDE 
AGAINST 
UPFRONT FEES 
UPFRONT FEES RALLY 
BRIAN WILSON CHANCELLORY 
(lUST NEAR THE BUS STOP) 
I 
THURSDAY 1 ST AUGUST 2002 
4 PM 
Long, long ago, in a distant time before the Sex Pistols laid claim to ttie rubber stamp of *punk'; a distant roar could 
be heard looming deep below the 
horizon. This impending sonic explosion was the 
product of a dynamic due of row, energy-driven 
bands that would later become internationally 
recognized as antecedents to the whole stinking 
garage/punk pile. The epicenter to which I refer Is 
under our feet, and indeed a solid hunk of the 70s 
punk fairy-tale pie was served steaming, right to 
our doors. The well-worn story goes that original 
'punk' was all Union Jacks and tartan, spiked hair 
and 'anarchist', safety pins and docs. But never 
mind the bollocks, our very own Saints and Radio 
Birdmon easily beat Johnny Rotten to it, and they 
didn't even have a twat-manager telling them 
what to do. 
At a standard 1972 high-school piss up, two young 
Sfooges fans {Edmund Keupper and Christopher 
Bailey) met a third (Ivor Hay). Almost 
spontaneously they formed a band, and with 
Elvis/trashTV Inspiration, they called It Kid Galahad 
and the Eternals. A couple of garage rehearsals 
and the odd Corinda High Dance later; they 
renamed themselves the Saints and entered a 
battle of the bonds. By 76 had recorded one of 
the most revered garage/punk anthems ever 
"(I'm) Stranded". 
Simultaneously, a Detroit born med student called 
Deniz Tek hard at work with a bunch of up-for-it 
Sydney siders (Rob Younger, Warwick Gilbert, Pip 
Hoyle and Chris Masuak) together fashioning the 
roots of another truly raw and original sound. They 
called it Radio Birdman. Its irrepressible sonic 
barrage bore influences as diverse as the Stooges, 
the Blue Oyster Cult, MC5. the Rolling Stones, Otis 
Redding, James Brown and Lou Reed/Velvets; all 
of which are near expected name-checks now, 
but who, at the time, constituted something 
radical. 
The sound was concentrated energy gone utterly 
berserk. In the case of Radio Birdman, Tek's 
feedback-soaked guitar set a fuse with Younger's 
no-nonsense vocals to produce countless 
charging classics. The Saints incorporated d 
boppier 60s influence to create an equally driving 
yet more riff rocking sound. Many riotous, live 
shows soon earned the bands a rabid Sydney-
based cult following (with other towns to follow), 
Last Stop the leather Age 
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yet often found them in hot water with pub and 
venue promoters. In response, the Saints founded 
a makeshift venue In an abandoned terrace 
house. However, it was not long before the 
Brisbane police closed down the so-called Club 76 
on account of only having one toilet. 
Disenchanted, the Saints relocated briefly to 
Sydney, and then further afield to England. At the 
same time in Sydney, gigs soon came to centre 
around the Infamous Oxford Tavern, re-dubbed 
the The Oxford Funhouse in a reverential nod to 
the 5/ooges. 
By 1977 an ensuing deluge of Saints and Radio 
Birdman inspired bands had burst into existence. 
This cluster of blzanrely named 
bands (almost all prefixed with 
'the' eg the Hellcats, the Fun 
Things, the Psychosurgeons, the 
Exploding White Mice etc.) were 
Incestuous at the best of times. 
At some stages the inter-
relatedness is so intense that it 
seems they had only two 
drummers and half a 
house between 
them. The vast 
majority of groups 
from this new 
Australian rock 
underbelly were 
signed to the 
independent label, 
Citadel Records. 
Owned by John 
Needham (of the 
Minuetmen), 
Citadel employed 
Birdman's Rob 
Younger as house 
producer through 
most of the 80s. 
The bands that 
stormed into being during this period were 
astounding In intensity and unique in style. Theirs 
was the type of music that pile-drives It's way 
through your cortex (for some of the major players 
see the family tree, page over). Duly, they have 
received a fair measure of international attention 
and recognition. A Radio birdman/Sfooges/MC5 
collaboration in the 80s served to heighten their 
cult status further yet. Even recently, America's 
revered Sub Pop label released a deluxe Radio 
&\rdman retrospective and in 2001, MOJO 
magazine paid its lofty respects to the Saints, 
citing them as one of "the 70s Punk era's most vital 
groups". 
Every inch of this extreme buzzsaw power was 
present and unmistakable at the recent (May 
25th) Radio Birdmon reformation concert. 
Rampaging tracks such as the fisf-thrusting "New 
Race", and the "Aloha Steve & Danno", were as 
potent as ever. However, something altogether 
else was glaringly obvious. The unfortunate fact is 
that their hair is falling out and their skin is sagging. 
A quarter of a century's worth of full-throttle 
rock'n'roll Is beginning to show. With all due 
respect (and then some!), it's time we let ourselves 
get behind some new talent and acknowledge 
that it could be every bit as great as what 
—gjga preceded it. I leave you 
^ ^ \ ^ ^'^^ ^ quote by Steve 
7 4P Lorking (aka Stephen 
% Danno >see "Aloha Steve 
& Danno"), publisher of 
the 70s 48 Crash zine, gig guitarist for 
the Minutemen 
and general 
garage- rock 
loving bar fly.' 
"There were less 
bands in them days, but 
more venues and more 
people going out and 
seeing bands. So 
consequently a 
group with a 
couple of 7"s out 
on their own label 
could easily pull 2-
300 to gigs at a 
seemingly endless 
supply of venues." 
For further 
Information try the 
Citadel website or 1-94 
website. Fora sonic sample, "Do the Pop" (named 
after a Birdman song) is a most excellent 
compilation of the era's best offerings and comes 
with a superb 28 page color booklet or 
alternatively you could just get your ass out there 
and see it all happening, again, here, now. 
by flop a Hogg 
images by lis fer 
1 
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Who comes next I don't know who comes next 1 don't. 
In from the deepest dark night 
with a mind Kke a pen and more 
violence than I care to 
remember. So friend let us now 
stop, and, If It is allowed, stop, 
and if it is allowed, talk, Just 
awhile, together, you and I, for / 
need an answer to one burning 
question. 
''And who am I? And why is it 
always two in the morning when 
I come home from the deep dark 
night, bloated to bursting 
watching 
Rage- Rage- Re Re Re Re Rage 
till the dying ofthe light; 
opening my eyes with loathing 
only to be reminded by nu-metal 
petals that in these fate hours 
before dawning, there will be no 
blood, there will be no bites. Just 
barking, and baying and these 
endless good nights." 
Not tonight. 
Not again, please not tonight. 
He masturbates and waits for the 
seconds to be gone from his 
sight. 
So 1 leave for the city in order to 
think: (mind like a pen, it is 
endless, it ends). 
And I sit and 1 watch. And he 
arrives with a beautiful woman 
and I have run out of steam. And 
she looks like she is on fire and 
he brings the Sunday paper on 
their date and 1 wonder how on 
earth I can go to sleep for three 
more months without just caving 
in. How on earth can one sleep 
from birth without ever tasting 
the said seven so succulent sins. 
tell me stories about this girl now, whom I do not particularly know but 
would like to wear, and make them juicy, i am not dreaming about her all the time, 1 swear. I 
dream about speeches and this evening I saw a strange someone alive, with my own eyes. 
bury me now, bury me deep between her thighs. 
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It was just an idea. It is not a weapon. It just could be obsession. It is our lord's time for confession. It Is the dressing and 
undressing, the toppings and the lesson, the best ofs tonight and the qualities of light that go endlessly Into the endless 
deep deeper dark night in order to end this delight only to rank, file and fight. To file and defile, to take time and mend 
it, meddling with memory please end it; these molecular eruptions like flies confront me like clauses, and (paws)... 
pauses like claws. 
Please, g i v e 1716 b a c k m y u n 
And who am I, stomping around this quiet house in 
communication with the dead replacing God's face with 
yours and hunching my back until my limbs twitch to be 
itched, salivating with a heavenly hunger at the thought of 
eating you whole, remembering your flesh on the tip of 
my tongue and wanting the whole floor to bring me 
undone, to swallow me up, reign down lightening 
upon me, type with hammers and fuck me. 
Type with hammers until I have a 
congregation, type with hammers until even 
my very defecation is sacred because we all 
need a lover like that. Receive me. Assume. 
Assume and consume me; all that I am and 
am not. Receive me please before I am 
force: before I am forced, against my will, 
to talk with hammers and give up on words 
and worlds. 
Speak with piano's; strange impulses and 
loud discordant chords against the subtle 
swirlings of the deep deepest dark night. 
Strange impulses guiding fingers across keys; 
your cacophony rewritten as symphonic 
chronic-vomitous angelic voiced sailor suited 
choirs spewing sounds that speak In resonant 
tones to cancer patients, wolves, and deep darkest 
sea fish; mythic fish floating oh so sad and oh so alone in 
the deep blue abyss. Noise played through rotating 
speakers by divine sex organs backed by long forgotten 
drum loops sending snakes into tail eating frenzy's, sending 
men through burning hoops and out of dark houses In 
favour of meat markets and canned heat fleets shrieking 
with ravenous joy, "Captain, my captain, we are going 
down, this is/id the down going!" 
The music is so beautiful. The hungry, so like gods. The 
coincidences so remarkable. The senselessness so palpable. 
The horror so unfathomable. Don't talk to me if you must 
whisper. Scream only. Scream with me and rip me apart 
and let us walk around with each other's scalps as rings, as 
celebrations, let's be lovers again and again and again. It is 
time for exaggeration, it Is time, believe me, for I talk and 
talk and chalk up small victories against no-one in 
particular without ever getting the feeling that anyone is 
listening, what was the score last time we checked ? I 
stomp around in quiet houses, I suppress the urge to love 
and hate, I suppress the urge to kill and maim, I suppress 
the urge to accept my blame, I hide shame and say the 
same things over and over again creating lists and hiding 
fits that should be dances performed by players in the 
streets. 
Let us eat shit. 
'Your eyes have divine qualities" These are 
the Sex Confessions of the Teenage 
Zombies. 
A n d everything 
could just 
go on forever. 
And 
then 
it 
does. 
And so let's just say she has a mouth like a 
typewriter and leave it at that 
And when you smile I think that maybe everyone 
here, in this horribly god forsaken everywhere deep 
darkest endless night owes you a thank you, a a a a 
stammering something, surely you would agree? 
Let's just say I want to say all this to you, and only you, 
because there should be only two, carved out against black 
backgrounds which glow against some heavenly wood-cut 
firmament but, alas, poor ass, I can't because I can't 
because I can't because I can't because I can't be sure if 
you, or I, are at all real, if you know what I mean; 1 talk too 
much about dreams and have a GOD/DAMNED 
obsession/compulsion with theme. 
you... well, like he said, you have a mouth like a 
typewriter, 
they all do, 
and I, well... 
I have a mind like a pen. 
It is endless; 
it ends. 
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STUiHOURBANTHOUGHTS 
Jazz Legends vs D'n'B Legends 
In the jazz scene you play hard for ten, twenty 
years, you go through at least four phases, you 
do at least one album with Miles Davis, maybe 
spend some time on smack, have bad hair and 
attempt at least one bad crossover album before 
thankfully returning to your old style. Then you 
become a legend. 
(D n a 
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In the drum and bass scene ail you have to 
do is do a good set three weekends in a row. 
That's why I like the jazz scene. And funnily 
enough, that's also why I like the d'n'b scene. 
The boy screams a grating unintelligible scream. In an 
aural haze you make out the deep murmers of black 
suited men. Your arms are whipped behind your back and 
away from the innocent boy. You feel cold metal against 
your wrists and as your face is mashed against the seat in 
front you see from the corner of your eye the tall boy 
running away and the lecturer approaching you with the 
whiteboard pointer he had been using earlier. He presses 
the handle and the pointer emits a buzz of white 
electricity. The lecturers voice is thin and nasally while 
he plays with the pointer. "So, you thought you could get 
away with it, did you?" Your look of disbelief appears to 
irritate him further "Don't be a child, Jay, tell me who 
they are!" His cracked skin and distended nose creep 
further to your face until you can breath nothing but his 
stained oral flatulence. "Who are the cult leaders?" He 
raps the pointer to the desk, for emphasis, however the 
stick appears to spark dramatically, then give a little 
putter before dying amidst a long high pitched wheeze. 
Do you 
Give him the names of the two guys that bullied you in 
high school? Go to page 59 
Try to escape? Go to page 79 
Electric Guitar For 
Beginners 
A hands-on guide to the music revolutions ofthe 
20th century with-
A comprehensive presentation of techniques, 
including simple play-along transcriptions. 
Discover the joys of making music for yourself. 
Instruments for hire 
Lessons fortnightly @ $15 per hour 
Clyde 
3720 8338 
dydesonic@hotmoil.com 
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Like most middle-aged women, Olive vas 
having an affair with her memory. She 
spent every spare moment with it« 
"It must be 
hard 
looking up 
at the 
sun, when 
you know 
in your 
heart, you 
might 
never be 
warm." 
Olive's daughter quoted 
Melanie a l l the time. 
"You know Melanie 
Mum. She was 
a folk 
singer, 
remember?" 
{Olive thought her daughter was 
crazy.) 
"Crazy. 
And after a l l that money we spent on singing 
lessons, Melanie." 
'Mum, my name is Juanita, not Melanie.' 
Olive s t i l l couldn't understand why she'd named her only child Juanita. 
"Wasn't i t because of Young Talent Time, Mum? You 
loved 
Juanita. She was your favourite," 
Olive remembered a l l the children. So many children 
she could have had. All on television, too. She'd had 
a daughter, a tiny baby a long time ago. She'd almost 
had Juanita, but then Juanita had become Melanie. 
Yes, she'd gotten Melanie a l r ight , 
and a l l she'd ever wanted was Juanita. 
by Lorelei Vashti Waite 
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chaos n. formless void which 
was thought to precede the 
Creation; great confusion, 
chaotic adj. utterly without 
order. 
Chaos - Our Misunderstood 
Friend. 
The saddest thing about Chaos is 
that it's so easily misunderstood. 
Mathematicians hunched over 
calculators and super computers 
explain 'dynamical instability' as 
chaos. News organisations describe 
nasty riots and excited protests as 
breaking into 'utter chaos'. To all 
those couch-potatoes in the comfort 
of outer-suburbia, channel hopping 
between capped-teeth, gumby news 
reporters, Chaos must seem an evil 
thing like Anthrax, Saddam's 
moustache, an incoming 
intergalactic fucker asteroid or Hey 
Dad re-runs. Not so. If we re-read 
the dictionary meaning of Chaos as 
'the formless void which was 
thought to precede Creation', 
Chaos would then be a time of 
calm, a moment of relaxation and 
quite possibly of placid reflection 
with a creamy cocktail in hand. How 
this word could also mean 'great 
confusion' is a confusion within 
itself] Is this a double meaning? 
Therein lies the nature of Chaos - it 
is lazing on the beach under a 
beautiful blue sky just before the 
tropical storm moves in, and then 
ka-pow! The storm materialises with 
banana lounges, eskies and beach-
towels flying around everywhere in 
a mini-cyclonel Bummer! 
Chaos - Misused and Abused 
for Being Itself 
The Church (which purports that 
chaos reigned supreme before God 
woke up for six days of creationist 
work then one day of relaxing 
bucket bongs) warns it's audience 
not to stray into Chaos. Therefore it 
is not only assimilating Chaos with 
all the evils of the world but 
prompts that Chaos is a 
'nothingness' and something to be 
feared. Our wonderful world is 
fundamentally geared to either 
eradicating chaos (i.e. creating 
suburbia from a terra annulus), 
predicting chaos (so it can be 
controlled) or profiting from chaos 
(a night out at the pokies does not 
count). On the lighter side, if it 
weren't for Chaos we wouldn't have 
the infamous villains in the hit show 
Get Smart. Chaos, misunderstood 
and abused on emotive grounds, is 
actually far friendlier than we are 
led to believe and think. 
Chaos - the New Way 
If accepting Chaos was the corner-
stone of a New Way, things could be 
completely different. We would 
accept the 'confusion' of the big 
wonderful world as all part of life. 
Got no friends? Ah, it's chaos! And 
chaos, in time, will provide you with 
friends. If Chaos were a new 
doctrine the world would be so 
unbelievably different and open to 
rapid change it would alter itself to 
a healthier state faster, easier, and 
more reliable. Head-strong religious 
institutions that have been around 
for as long as their version of the 
Bible, major, corporations peddling 
products that peaked in popularity 
in the 1950's and jaded Public 
Servants staring down the barrel of 
early retirement, find it difficult to 
alter their methods to the shock of 
the New, or quite simple, the 
perceived 'chaos' of the evolving 
world. Mention the word 'New' and 
they slip into dementia (something 
no human should miss out in their 
lifetime), denial (likewise) and 
shock. If 'Chaos' as a fundamental 
was drummed into their heads from 
an early age, they could adapt to 
change and the world would be a 
happier, funnier, place. 
Only recently has Chaos reared its 
beautiful formless features into the 
academic and business world. But, 
in a surgjcal politically correct stab, 
it's called Risk Management. 
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Risk n, possibility or chance 
of danger or loss or harm. 
Risk and Chaos could quite easily 
walk through the park hand-in-hand 
but to pin a prettily framed Chaos 
Management certificate on your wall 
would only infuriate one's peers and 
couch-potatoes that you were a 
Shaman or a Soothsayer or meddled 
in Voodoo or stare too long at 
complicated fractal drawings 
depicting intricate dynamical 
instability. Chaos is too great 
and evil a word for any one 
person to control, whereas 
risk, like the risk in losing a 
game of poker, is something 
more tangible and 
comprehensible. But the 
reality remains that Risk is 
identifying Chaos and in 
reality it's randomness is not 
something to be afraid of. 
How can evil Chaos be 
transformed? On a scientific 
level, and remember we are 
now entering a second 
century of dissecting chaos 
(well away from 
superstitious eras - we 
hope), to the physicist the 
phrase "chaotic motion" 
detracts from whether or not 
the motion of a physical 
system (something 
dynamically instable) is 
frenzied or wild in 
appearance for a chaotic 
system can actually evolve in 
a way which appears smooth 
and ordered - like the 
Universe. 
Where to With Chaos? 
Before you go anywhere you have to 
have an idea of where (not to 
mention 'what') it is. There's an 
abundance of formulas (like get-rich 
schemes) for calculating Chaos that 
don't work. It's a shame really 
because any enterprising individual 
living in this day and age, sorting 
through avenues to make a living, 
would like to explore a New Thing 
with a pioneering spirit. The 
identifying and discussions of 
solutions for social problems (such as 
Dieting, Breast Sizes, Erections, Hair 
Colour, Relationships, Balding, Stress 
and Choosing a Pet Name) are all 
covered by the media, and like 
reality TV (which purports to let 
chaos reign supreme but 
predominantly scripted by some 
experienced producer), have all lost 
their wow appeal, and though there 
is always new ground to be covered, 
we're over halfway up the hill. 
Humans need new things to keep 
humans human. When everything 
else has dried up, spat-out, 
regurgitated for one more re-run, 
what are we left with? The blandness 
of life? The fact that there is nothing 
new under the sun? Yes, yes and yes 
until Humans, in one fit of spatial 
intelligence equivalent to swimming 
to the moon wearing plastic yellow 
deflated floaties, realise that Chaos 
is the Final Frontier, and until we 
confront it, we can never move 
forward. All we have to fear is fear 
itself. 
Chaos - the Final 
Frontier 
The fact humans are 
inadvertently affected by 
Chaos is an intrinsic way of 
life. Take little daughter-of-
dead-soldier Valerie. She's 
happily sucking her little 
thumb, in her mother's arms, 
and then the Spanish Flu 
comes knocking on the door 
and takes mummy away. Out 
of the Chaos of war and 
plague is left Valerie, shaped 
by Chaos into a determined 
individual to eradicate war 
and plague from her little 
village. In her formative 
years she may touch up on 
stress and grief-management 
and later on in life master 
the essentials of risk-
management but she can 
never turn back the clock to 
the Chaos that shaped her. 
That is the beauty of Chaos. 
No matter how much the 
benevolent wonder-people or iron-
fisted oppressors of the world around 
us impose order in the name of 
protecting ourselves from ourselves 
or environmental nasties, few can 
predict the true nature of Chaos, and 
more importantly, no-one can alter 
how we rise out of Chaos into better 
people. Now where's that cocktail! 
You kiss her into a swirling void of wet lust. Time slows until a warm, stillness evelopes you and the chanting of the Fur Men 
becomes like a distant echo. You dream of being stripped and covered in oil and velvet. You feel a rough skin graze your 
cheek and you open your eyes to a fur-clad man devouring your mouth. You close your eyes in ecstacy. 
THE END 
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May 5th marlced a 10 year Australian 
anniversary - mandatory detention for 
asylum seelcers arriving on our shores. 
Many believe this is a milestone not to be 
celebrated, and many Brisbane residents 
oppose the construction of the proposed 
detention centre at Pinkenba. 
The practice of mandatory detention is 
fervently criticised by many human rights 
groups around the world (such as 
Amnesty International) for being 
arbitrary, indefinite, lacking judicial 
review, and contravening the United 
Nations Convention on refugees and, 
generally, as an abuse of human rights in 
its cruelty to innocent people. 
The government's proposal to build 
another detention centre, a 550 bed 
prison, in Brisbane's north-eastern 
suburb of Pinkenba bodes ill for positive change. The 
proposed site is situated on an army stores site next to the 
International Airport. 
Beatinss, racist taunts^ 
denial of medical 
treatment, solitary 
confinementy censorship, 
chemical restraints and 
systematic humiliation 
have been documented in 
the government's own 
reports. 
The treatment of detainees in the detention prisons is the 
subject of grave condemnation by Churches and human 
rights groups. Beatings, racist taunts, denial of medical 
treatment, solitary confinement, censorship, chemical 
restraints and systematic humiliation have been 
documented in the government's own reports. The current 
process of prolonged detention for an indefinite period, 
particularly when people are already traumatised by past 
persecution and uncertain as to their futures, can lead to 
serious physical and psychological 
damage. 
Most Western countries only detain 
refugees for a minimal duration in order 
to verify identity and undertake health 
and security checks. Community release 
is practiced in many countries in the 
European Union. Another successful 
practice involves Open Centres, with 
hostel-like accommodation. 
Comparatively, many alternatives to 
mandatory detention are considerably 
less costly. Alternatives to mandatory detention most 
certainly exist, and for our government to continue to 
pursue the practice is not only inhumane and unnecessary, 
but clearly a waste of taxpayers money 
Immigration Minister Mr Philip Ruddock assures Brisbane 
residents that if the detention centre is not welcome in 
Pinkenba there are five other regional Queensland 
communities where a detention centre could be built. 
The practice of indefinite, non-reviewable mandatory 
detention of children also breaches Article 37 of the the 
Convention on the Rights of the Child (CRoC). This states 
that the detention of a child shall be used only as a 
measure of last resort and for the shortest period of time. 
There are over 500 children in Australian detention prisons, 
many of them unaccompanied by their parents, who are 
often desperate and traumatised. 
Current Federal Government policies on asylum seekers 
send a strong message to the rest of the world that 
Australia is refusing to take on its international 
responsibilities with regards to refugees when the real 
burden of assisting the world's 14 million refugees is borne 
in the main by the world's poorest nations. 
Community groups are mobilising to oppose the Pinkenba 
centre and the policy of mandatory detention, such as the 
Refugee Action Collective and a local residents group at 
Pinkenba. More broadly, groups such as Rural Australians for 
Refugees, Spare Rooms for Refugees, Children Out of 
Detention, Amnesty International and many church 
organisations continue the struggle for humane refugee 
policies in Australia. 
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Here's a piece of news for you: Falun Dafa is probably the 
most unique spiritual phenomena in the world today. It Is 
practiced in more than 50 countries worldwide with up to 
100 million adherents. 
Founder of Falun Dafa 
The founder of Falun Data in its nnodern form is Mr Li Hongzhi who is generally referred to by the respectful 
title of 'Master', since he is a master of the practice. 
Master Li was instructed by a senior master of the Buddha 
school from the age of four. It should be emphasised here 
that the Buddha school and Buddhism are not 
synonymous. The religion of Buddhism Is only a tiny part of 
the teachings of the Buddha school of spiritual practice. 
For the next 27 years Master Li underwent intensive 
training under 20 different masters. By 1982 his abilities 
were at such a high level that there was no qigong 
master who could teach him further. Qigong is the 
Eastern art of refining the body and mind through gentle, 
slow-moving, flowing exercises and meditation. 
Although he could have made a 
fortune as a healer or started a 
religion, Master Li's compassion 
for humanity was such that he 
wished to help individuals to 
rediscover their true being and 
return to their origins. To this end 
he formulated the current incarnation of Falun Dafa 
{Fotun means 'Low wheel' and Dafa means 'great way' 
or 'great low'). Falun Gong is the term most used by the 
media to describe the practice, but strictly speaking this 
refers only to the exercises rather than the whole system. 
The ancient origins of Falun Dafa are shrouded in myster/ 
but we do know that it was passed down through the 
centuries by one teacher (or Master) to a single disciple. 
Master Li spent the years from 1984 to 1992 designing a 
system, in conjunction with his teachers, which would be 
applicable to the needs of modern society, and could 
be taught on a large scale. 
From 1992 to 1994 Master Ll taught the practice In public 
parks and gave a series of nine-day lectures throughout 
China. He established the Falun Gong Research Society 
under the auspices of the Government run China Qigong 
Scientific Research Society, which officially proclaimed 
him a qigong 'Master'. He strongly resisted all efforts by 
"The only thing that had changed was the 
number of practitioners: 70 million according 
to a survey by the Chinese Communist Party; 
far exceeding the number of Party members." 
the Government to institutionalise the practice. 
By the end of 1994 the teachings and practice had 
spread throughout China, with millions of practitioners. In 
1995 the text of Master Li's nine lectures was compiled 
into a book entitled Ihuon Foiun and published as a 
guide for those wanting to practice cultivation 
throughout China and the rest of the world. During 1996-
1999 Master Li lectured in Europe, America and Australia. 
All Falun Dafa activities have always been totally free to 
anyone who wants to learn. 
What is Cultivation? 
Cultivation is an Eastern term used to describe the progressive improvement of one's xinxing - a Chinese 
word translated as mind/heart nature, or moral 
standards. All of the conflicts and trials one encounters 
from living in society ore seen as opportunities to upgrade 
one's xinxing. Falun Dafa is unique among Qigong 
practices, as it goes beyond the goal of healing and 
ifltness to seek the higher attainment of spiritual 
enlightenment. A cultivator or 
practitioner endeavors to 
assimilate to the fundamental 
characteristics of the universe: 
Zhen, Shan, Ren. Zhen means 
truthfulness; Shan means 
benevolence, compassion or 
kindness; Ren means forbearance, tolerance, endurance 
or patience. These three characteristics are the basis of 
the entire practice of Falun Dcfo. 
Complementary to the cultivation of xinxing is the 
practice of five sets of exercises. Three of these involve 
gentle movements while two are meditative - one 
standing and the other in a sitting position. The exercises 
are simple yet extraordinarily powerful when performed 
correctly. 
Health benefits 
Anyone who becomes a genuine practitioner of Falun Data should do so because they wish to cultivate 
towards a higher level of existence, not because they are 
looking for some kind of healing. However, a by-product 
of cultivation is the purification of the body, which has 
resulted in some remarkable stories of recovery from 
illness and Injury. 
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Some of China's scientific elite conducted a health 
sun/ey of 12 000 Falun Dafa practitioners which revealed 
that 99% experienced significant healing effects, with 
58% having completely recovered from a variety of 
illnesses from cancer to chronic fatigue syndrome. The 
study concluded that Falun Dafa goes to the karmic 
roots of illness in deep dimensions, whereas all other 
treatments, whether conventional or alternative, merely 
mask symptoms on a superficial level. In addition 
practitioners universally quit all kinds of unhealthy habits 
such as smoking, drug and alcohol abuse, promiscuity, 
aggression and greed. All of these benefits were initially 
acknowledged and praised by the Chinese government. 
Persecution in China 
At this point you may be wondering why a practice so beneficial to humanity should suddenly have been 
declared illegal and condemned in Mainland China. 
Nothing about the teachings and practice of Falun Dafa 
hod altered since the mid 1990's when the Chinese 
authorities were showering Master Li with awards. The 
only thing that had changed was the number of 
practitioners: 70 million according to a survey by the 
Chinese Communist Party; for exceeding the number of 
Party members. In fact many practitioners were to be 
found in the ranks of the intelligentsia, armed forces and 
the Communist Party itself. To have so many citizens 
thinking for themselves and apparently outside 
government control was anathema to certain elements 
within the Communist Party. Moreover, from their 
perspective it was inconceivable that there could be no 
organizational structure or hidden agenda. Hence, 
political paranoia spun^ ed them into taking the most 
draconian action. 
A fierce medio propaganda campaign followed in 
accompaniment to the crackdown on practicing Falun 
Gong. Since July 1999 over 100 000 practitioners hove 
been detained with tens of thousands sent to labour 
camps without trial. Literally millions have been given the 
choice of renouncing Falun Data or losing their jobs, 
homes, pensions, right to education etc. Hundreds hove 
been brutally tortured in prison, including children and 
the elderly. So far over 390 have died from brutality that 
can only be described as positively medieval. However, 
the constant use of high voltage electric batons as 
instruments of torture in China is one development that Is 
horrifyingly modern. Undisclosed sources from inside the 
Chinese Government itself put the number of deaths at 
more than 1600, but even that may be a conservative 
estimate. The Chinese President Jiang Zemin has sworn 
to 'eradicate Falun Gong' and in March 2002 endorsed 
a 'shoot to kill' policy against anyone the police catch 
with pro-Faiun Gong literature. The authorities are 
instructed to report all practitioners' deaths as suicide 
and cremate the bodies Immediately. 
Yet, throughout all these tribulations not one practitioner 
is recorded as having retaliated against their tormentors 
either physically or verbally which is a remarkable 
testimony to the efficacy of the teachings. 
Not a Religion or Cult 
Practitioners lead normal lives within society. There Is no dogma, worship, ritual, priestly hierarchy or any other 
features of traditional religions. There is no signing over 
one's worldly goods to some guru or moving into a 
commune behind high walls as with the typical cult. Nor 
is there any formal organisation v '^ith all activities being 
voluntary and free of charge. Most particularly, the 
nature of cultivation means that practitioners have no 
interest in political power as that would be an 
Impenetrable ban-ier to further spititual progress. The 
body Is cultivated along with the mind and spirit, so no 
genuine practitioner would willingly harm his or her flesh 
body. 
Ironically, the situation in China actually seems to have 
enhanced the growth of Falun Dafa elsewhere in the 
world and it is now thriving in over 50 countries. On 
proclaiming Master Li Hongzhi on honorary citizen of the 
city of Houston, Texas, Mayor Robert C. Lanier stated that: 
"Falun Gong transcends cultural and racial boundaries. 
It resonates the universal truth to every corner of the 
Earth, and bridges the gap between East and West. Li 
Hongzhi has worked tirelessly to convey Falun Gong from 
China to the rest of the world. Along the way he has 
touched the lives of countless people In many countries." 
http://vww.falundafa.org 
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atomrfst 
Have you ever disagreed with any 
government policy and lolned 
with others to express this by 
sending emails, or phoning any 
politician government 
department or bureaucrat? 
^ * 9 
Have you ever provided any 
professional advice for any 
political or religious 
organisationP 
tn 
Have you ever joined 
or been associated 
with any trade union, 
local protest group, 
or political or 
religious activist 
organisation? 
Have you ever donated 
money, bought raffle tickets 
or in any other way 
supported any internationai 
environmental, political or 
human rights organisation 
such as Amnesty 
International or 
Greenpeace? 
^ 
Have you ever 
participated in a 
protest, rally or 
strike? 
C( ongratulationsi Vou are a terrorist under 
Australia's new anti-terrorist iawsl if you do any of 
these things in the future you any many other 
Australians could be held without trial, interrogated 
by ASIO, and failed for five years for failure to answer 
auestions. 
For the time being you are safe... 
but watch your stepi The 
Wilderness Society koala could he 
your downfall one of these daysl 
THE NEW LEGISLATION: 
• gives ASIO (Australian Security Intelligence 
Organisation) the power to detain without charge a 
person for up to 48 hours in order to interrogate them, 
even if they are not suspected of any involvement in any 
offence. 
• includes provisions penalising whistleblowers. The 
Attorney General has said this could include lawyers, 
journalists and politicians (which potentially means their 
associates too). 
• abolishes the right to silence and legal representation 
in that period for that person, which means that the 
person must fully cooperate or face a prison term of up 
to five years; and 
• creates a new, broadly defined offence: 'terrorism'. 
The Government's new laws give the Commonwealth 
Attorney General power to ban any political organisation 
which the Attorney General 'reasonably believes' is 
associated with any terrorist activity anywhere in the 
world. Anyone who supports, is a 
member or is even informally associated 
with any banned organisation 
automatically becomes liable to 
imprisonment for life under the new 
laws. 
unprofessional and ultimately 
terrible abuses of human 
rights". 
WHAT IS TERRORISM' 
ANYWAY? 
ITikUStralians 
need to think very 
carefully about 
expanding the 
powers of a 
Government that 
' h a s so often 
abused Its 
responsibilities 
and power." 
Senator John Faulkner 
The new laws would have defined 
several notable Nobel Peace Prize 
winners (and anyone who supported 
them) such as Nelson Mandela, Bishop 
Desmond Tutu or Xanana Gusmao as 
terrorists simply for having been 
involved in their people's independence 
struggles. 
'These bills are an 
attack on some 
fundamental democratic 
principles... It is vitail that 
in defending democracy, 
we do not compromise 
the very ideals we are 
seeking to preserve; " 
Senator Vicki Bourne 
Another very problematic 
aspect of the 'security 
measures' is the creation of a 
new, very broadly defined 
offepce: 'terrorism', which is 
defined as 'violent attacks or 
threats of violent attacks 
intended to advance a 
political, religious or ideological 
cause which are directed against or endanger 
Commonwealth interests'. It is quite easy to envisage 
this broad definition being used to encompass people 
taking to the streets in expressions of dissent. A range of 
political activity that activists or unionists take part in 
could be described as 'terrorism' and hence prosecuted 
as such. Taking self-empowering direct action is often 
one of the last recourses left to oppressed or 
_ marginalised groups. What this legislation 
seeks to do is further increase the 
power of the state to regulate and 
control actions it perceives as a direct 
threat to its interests. 
ARE THESE LAWS AN APPROPRIATE RESPONSE? 
Civil rights groups have expressed concerns that giving 
ASIO powers of arrest are in effect 're-creating ASIO as a 
secret police force'. The Bill blurs the boundaries 
between police and intelligence services, giving ASIO 
officers the power to interrogate someone under arrest, 
powers which they do not currently have. 
Where similar laws have been passed, such as in the UK 
and Northern Ireland, examples of miscarriage of justice 
under the legislation abounds. Dr Jude McCuUoch, of 
Deakin University, says "when the Prevention of Terrorism 
Act was introduced in the UK, it's been well established 
that where people could be detained without access to 
legal advice, and without knowing where they were, the 
police did physically and psychologically torture people, 
and people did make false confessions and many people 
spent extended periods of time in prison. The legislation 
really allowed police to get away with very sloppy, 
ETHNIC COAAMUNITIES UNDER 
ATTACK 
The amount of racism present in our 
state institutions means that any 
increase to police powers always impact 
more harshly on migrant and indigenous 
communities. Furthermore, the debate in 
Sydney over the last two years around ethnic profiling 
provides a firm argument for why Australia's racialised 
punishment system is hardly a bastion of justice. The use 
of someone's ethnicity as a descriptor (despite it being 
proven to be inaccurate), has further justified the link 
made between ethnicity and crime in discourses about 
state-sanctioned punishment. A person's ethnicity 
becomes a reason for suspicion. When the state makes 
claims about cracking down on 'terrorists', this is often a 
euphemism for targeting people of 'middle-Eastern 
appearance'. There have also been several documented 
cases of people's civil liberties being grossly exploited on 
the basis that they appeared to be 'middle-Eastern' or 
'south-Asian'. Increased police powers are more likely to 
be applied to people from visible ethnic communities, 
and only likely to increase the extreme social exclusion 
these communities already face. 
By Manoj Dias-Abey (Anti-Racism Officer, National Union 
of Students NSW) 
Cluiz courtesy of Aidan Ricketts, Associate Lecturer, 
School of Law and Justice, NSW, Australia 
Take Dr Rogers' Exclusive Personality Test 
This experiment was conducted solely at the RG In the Valley on a Thursday night. 
Participants were shown eight random pictures and asked to write down what they 
thought they best resembled (similar to the Rorschach Inkblot Test). For the purposes 
of this experiment it is necessary to note that on a Thursday night RG patrons are 
inclined to take advantage of the two-for-one drinks specials. Whether or not this 
factor effected the results of the Rogers Personality Test is a matter of personal 
judgement. However it is Dr* Rogers' professional opinion that this factor is largely 
unimportant. *NB Dr does not necessarily imply that she is any way a qualified doctor of a 
professional nature 
.To analyse your own personality'simply choose the answer which best 
describes your interpretation of each picture and then check the results 
to determine your personality type: 
a) constipation 
b) Tchaikovsky 
c) A Nike sponsored 
Einsturzende Neubauten 
cover band about to get 
hit in the nuts by a cricket 
ball 
d) spew 
e) pregnant 
Dr Rogers enjoys a 
beer or two while 
conducting her 
extensive experiments 
a) exploding 
b) grinding sausages 
c) forepiay with a 
woman Medusa 
d) you vomiting 
e) naked lady 
a) massacre 
b) alien 
c) sperm of satan 
d) esophagus 
e) sex 
Mostly A's: your wardrobe is missing one important 
item: a straitjacket. One more beer and it could be all 
over. You may have bad childhood associations with 
Mickey Mouse that have triggered your anger. Avoid 
Disneyland at all costs. 
Mostly B's: mmmm. Wherever you are it sounds like 
a lovely place. Just keep taking whatever you are 
taking and the world will still be a beautiful place (till you 
have the come-down from hell in two days time). 
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to Determine Your Psychiatric Analysis 
k w A' 
1 ^^ k^  / .^f^' If 
\ 
> 
^ f -
a) 
b) 
c) 
d) 
e) 
4 
chariots on fire 
Icicles in a cave 
open cunt 
man poohing 
nuggets as he 
runs 
kinky sex 
a) black hole 
b) megaphone fruitball 
c) ovary 
d) big swallow of balls 
e) ooooh! 
8 
a) Mickey Mouse 
b) The Bubble Man 
c) woman with some 
great ideas 
d) Humpty Dumpty 
saying "Please, no 
more joints". 
e) a big wow 
a) massacre 
b) Van Gogh 
c) glass ceiling 
d) women's toilet symbol 
with one leg, constipated 
and claustrophobic 
e) karma sutra 
^ 
a) Gollum from Lord of the Rings 
b) Day of the Triffids 
c) hippy 
d) someone pulling out their 
internal organs in the snow 
e) none of the above. Too horny 
to think anymore. 
Mostly C's: roll over Germaine Greer, cause I am 
woman, hear me roar! If you haven't already realised it 
you also have strong lesbian tendencies. Time to down 
that heer and go in search of a Medusa! 
Mostly D's: when are you going to grow up?! If you 
are old enough to read this quiz then you should have 
progressed past the Anal Stage of development! 
Mostly E's: one word - SEX. Buy a vibrator. 
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big shot 
Greg McLean was a struggling filmmaker witii big time 
ambitions. A $20,000 NESCAFE Big Break in 1992 got htm 
started and short film success foltowed. Now he's in pre-
production on his first feature film. 
Now Open to everyone aged 16-24 
$256,000 total prize money 
16 to 19 yearn 6x $20,000 and 4x $2,000 
20to24yoara 6x $20,000 and 4x $2,000 
www.nescafebigbreak.com.au 
1800 630630 
Every afternoon they sat beside each 
other by their front door. Their 
mouths were half open. He had two 
front teeth still standing. Long, 
yellow teeth. She had none. They 
spoke only a little. 
They were Daniel's grandparents. 
Daniel was my school friend. His 
house had rough stone walls and a 
tiled roof. It was narrow and very 
dark. The ground floor was 
partitioned off by wooden planks. 
There were big cavities between the 
planks. The pig's pen was on the 
right, at the back. The senior pig, 
ignorant of his horrible fate, feasted 
and slept contentedly. His next-door 
neighbour, and replacement, was a 
nice looking piglet. She was not jolty. 
She was always hungry. Two cows 
resided next to the pigs. They pulled 
the plough and the cart. They slept 
on mattresses of furze and straw and 
leaves which once a year become the 
fertiliser for the family's corn and 
potato patch. They were placid cows, 
with big and sad eyes. They had 
names which I no longer remember. 
"Mum, can I go to Daniel's house 
after school?" 
"Do you have to?" 
'N want to. Please, mum." 
''Don't stay long and try not to touch 
anything." 
The kitchen was small and narrow. At 
one end there was an oven for 
baking the bread. Directly in front of 
it the wood-covered kneading trough 
doubled as the dining table. At the 
other end stood the hearth. No 
chimney over it. Instead, from a 
chain attached to a roof beam an 
iron pot hung from a hook over the 
fire. It contained the family dinner. 
The kitchen floor was made of earth, 
compressed by time and heavy 
wooden shoes. There were no 
windows. The walls were smoked 
black. The roof was high. Missing 
roof tiles let In fragments of light. At 
certain times on cloudless days, 
beams of sunlight lit up the slow 
rising smoke and dust. Then it was 
dark again. 
''Daniel does not have any toys. 
Mum." 
"His family does not have any money 
to buy them with." 
"We use a wooden trap to catch mice 
alive and we put them in a bucket of 
water to swim till they die. Daniel's 
grandmother yells at them like 
mothers do at the school races. Her 
cat watches too. It is good fun." 
"It is not very nice." 
A flight of steps led to a narrow 
bedroom with bare stone walls and a 
low ceiling. At each end of the room 
stood a timber-framed bed with a 
straw mattress. One of the panes in 
the small window overlooking the 
street was broken. A rug blocked out 
the drought. Daniel slept at the foot 
of his parents' bed. A huge black cat 
lay for most of the day on Daniel's 
grandparents' bed. It was called 
Fantasma. It only went out late at 
night and it was said that no good 
came to those who crossed its path. 
Mother never acknowledged the cat. 
Mother believed that things not said 
did not exist. 
"Mum, in Daniel's house animals and 
people live close together." 
"It is a way of keeping warm in 
winter." 
"There are some nasty smells in their 
house, you know, Mum." 
"You and Daniel can play here." 
Daniel's grandfather died first. I was 
allowed to go and watch the digging 
of his grave. It was not a new grave. 
The family did not have the rights to 
a permanent address in the place of 
the dead, which was in the grounds 
surrounding the village church. "But 
it will be a good grave," the men said. 
For a while they stood by nameless 
plots and argued about dates and the 
occupant's time In residence. They 
made their choice. 
It was slow work in the beginning. 
The earth was frozen hard on top 
and the men had to use picks. Soon 
there were white bones coming out 
of the earth. One man named 
femurs, tibias, phalanges... and 
others greeted them with light 
comments. They gently piled them in 
a corner. However, when a large 
skull came rattling on the shovel, 
everybody was very quiet. "It seems 
to be laughing," someone said. When 
other large bones began to show up, 
we, the children, were sent away. 
"What else could there be?" we asked 
among ourselves. Dreams of earth 
and bones often visited me in my 
sleep afterwards. 
Daniel's grandmother died during the 
night of the big storm. Furious 
thunder shook the village and fear 
entered our hearts. Bright flashes of 
lightning criss-crossed the sky, 
piercing the clouds, splitting ancient 
oak trees, and lighting up shuttered 
rooms where women and children 
prayed on their knees in their night 
shirts by a flickering candle. Howling 
winds followed, the likes of which 
no-one remembered. "The devil 
himself came to fetch her," a 
neighbour said afterwards. 
Daniel's grandmother was buried the 
following afternoon next to her 
husband. I was kept at home, but I 
heard people saying that she was 
buried very deep. 
Now, after school, Daniel and I sat 
on the empty stone bench by the 
front door of his house. When we 
saw people coming we remained very 
still, our mouths slightly open, 
pretending. But people did not laugh 
and we looked for other 
amusements. 
/ 
It was early winter. We were in the 
kitchen. I was doing my homework 
on the kitchen table. Mother was 
sitting by the fire knitting me a 
jumper. "Fine wool. New design," she 
said. I helped with the household \ 
chores. I spent a lot of time wlth\ 
mother, willing the jumper along.\ 
We talked a lot, me mostly. 
"People say she never washed. They 
say other things too." 
"What things?" Mother asked very 
quietly. 
"About curses and that." 
"Foolish people." 
"And there is the bed." 
"What about the bed?" Mother was 
alarmed. 
"Daniel sleeps on it. He sleeps on his 
own now." 
"About time." 
"People say that on that bed they did 
it for almost a century. They say that 
it Is still warm and smelly." 
"Don't listen to anybody. Do you 
understand? You are too young." 
Mother began to invoke her 
favourite saints. 
I quietly went out to play with the 
dogs. 
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Political bird may get new wings 
By Hansel Haas 
Members of the conservative side of politics have 
spearheaded a push to change the labelling of 
political factions. 
Under the plan, the right wing of politics would be 
known as the 'correct wing'. 
National Party spokesperson, John Smith, said the 
party was unaware of the push, but personally 
thought it was a good idea. 
"It would clear up a lot of confusion. That way, 
whenever we (conservatives) get a mention in the 
media, the public will immediately know who is on 
the correct side of the argument" 
Spokesperson for tlie Liberal Party, Jonathon Smith 
(no relation), said that the party also supports the 
push. 
"We have always maintained that we are right, and 
not just right-winged. This ensures that everyone 
knows our position is the correct position." 
Jon Smythe, member of a right-leaning Labor Party 
faction, said the idea had merit. 
"It is unclear who originally started the push, but 
anything we can do to help the common-folk 
understand politics can only be a good thing." 
Should the planned changed occur, the Left-wing of 
politics would be referred as the 'incorrect' wing. 
A spokesperson for the Greens dismissed the idea as a 
cheap stunt, perpetrated by the Murdoch-owned 
media. 
"Just because they are Right, doesn't necessarily mean 
they are right." 
Australian Democrats spokesperson Jon Smith (no 
relation) declined to comment, but said the best 
person to contact for information would be 
"Meggies". 
Nobody from One Nation could be contacted for 
comment. 
/^ You dismiss the obviously 
/ ' delusional boy and run to catch up ^\^ 
/ with the girl. She swings around before ^\ 
/ you reach her with a delighted giggle and \ 
/glassy eyes, her hair bouncing off her rosy cheeks. \^ 
/ "I thought I saw you in that class, are you following \ 
} me everywhere now?" \ 
' "Well, actually...". The dibs for keenness obviously 
outweighed the embarrassment of not knowing how you got in 
the class in the first place, "um...yeah, you know, I couldn't 
help myself" She giggles again, "Well, the answer's YES, anyway. 
You've convinced me" 
You stare uncomprehendingly at this girl feeling sure you must be 
lacking in some new uni lingo since you've never even spoken to 
this girl, let a lone asked her a question. She senses your 
vagueness a little disappointedly, "The party? Tonight? Your 
party?" 
"Ohhhh, of course, yeah, I know, my party". 
You grin vacantly. 
Do you 
\ Race home to find out which one of your scheming / 
\ flatmates has organised a party without telling you? ,' 
\ Go to page 62 / 
^\ Tell her that there is something completely / ' 
^^ ^ strange going on and you think you y 
^\^ may have lost your memory? y^ 
"^"^ ^ Go to page 63 ^<'' ' 
by Hiinnah Brooks 
and the inside of a washing machine. Red and 
blue dotsand lines flew across the screen lo a 
wash-induced 
soundtrack. The 
enzymes 
infiltrated the 
core of1he 
fabric; bombed, 
cleansed, 
bombed, 
g i cleansed. 
H i Refreshingly, 
P I the films did 
" J; •• not rely on any 
- ,1 ' element of 
, . * shock. The 
images 
displayed were 
\'':•::•"''4-'vi:'- '''••' not typically ' 
brought on by the terrors of a Japanese 'junior-
high' school. Caressingly violent, the images 
themselves are not overly graphic - instead it is 
the somewhat psychedelic use of. lighting that 
rattled mc, as in the 'mud' scene. While lioth 
boys and girls suffer the cruelty of the school's 
tullies, the lead character is a small boy called 
Hasumi who is voluntarily mute for most of the 
film's duration. .Chatting about Lily with other 
fans over the internet is the only space in which 
Hasumi feels he c^h communicate. The fans 
speak of an 'ether', a place where Lily and her ^ 
music reside. To me the 'ethen' was symbolised 
by the heavenly fields of tall green grass. The 
bliss ofthe ether is beautifully shown when a 
young girl, Tsuda, who is bullied into worki'ng as 
a prostitute after school, falls backwards, , 
equippecl.with headphones ahd Lily, into the 
grassasif being baptised. 
inooi: :;i*ioot i^ricot • , , ' 
Is an exhibition ofthe'first decade of the London 
Film-Makers'Co-operative. Spanning the years 
of 1966 to 1976, the exhibition displays various 
short and not-so-short films made by members 
of the co-op, which had an open policy in that.it 
accepted'all film submissions without judgement. 
The first' installment J saw was titled 
'Inter.ventionand Processing'. Eight films were 
shown and, quite simply, they blew me av/ay. 
Shower Proof played with formlessness through 
black and white shapes. Each sequence, two in 
total, was played three times with each coming 
into focus a little more then the preceding. The 
first time it was little more than fuz/.y shapes. 
Vaguely I could make out a woman tying her 
black hair in a white ribbon. She dives into 
white space as she seemingly looks out a 
window. As the shots become clearer, a man and 
woman can be seen performing an urban ritual 
of showering and brushing. No words are 
needed as these rites are enacted from the soul. 
Silver Surfer won my heart as soon as the title 
frame was up. In the left hand corner a piece of 
tliread was stuck and bobl)ed along as a 
premonition of what was !o come. For maybe 
the lirsl live minutes (lime was grossly irrelevant 
in this trance-like state) the frame was of two 
fu//y while shapes sepcirated by a black shape. I 
•stared at it and thougjit of wings, break-your-
heart-friendship chains, my lungs. Inside the 
black shape I could see a small face grinning 
wickedly like a jack-o-kintern. Eventually the 
frame changed to moving images of a person 
surhng, glorious, tumbling in and out of waves, 
no direction. Like Shower Proof there were no 
hard lines simply conticisting tones of blacks and 
wl'.iles. This (ormlessness combined with the 
sound ol eriishing waves gave me a lovely 
illusion of absolute love. 
confronting in their subject matter 
but channelled tp the viewer a 
unique feeling of beauty. It was a { , r 
beauty that just is. By not >^; 
attempting to pull.afnylTeartstrings, , 'X ' 
either through melancholy or 
.graphic horror, the films radiated a i 
feellhg that,, in a sense canriol be 
described in words. For me, 
watching these films was a return to •:' ....%l 
the womb. Without sounding too ,; 
new-age (one really cannot say this / ' 
without sounding ridiculous) a i 
rebirth of sorts. What was shown simply exists: a 
table of fruit, statues in a park, lovers 
simultaneously preparing vegetables or 
showering. The films all contained a sense of the 
organic. However, the simplicity of the images 
belied the technical prowess of the film-makers. 
Dresden Dynamo immediately conjured up two 
images (obviously) of the bombing of Dresden 
All About Lily Choii Chou 
Fictional ethereal songstress, Lily Chou Cliou, was 
born in 1980 at the exact moment John Lennon 
was shot. This, the opening lines of film says, • 
does not matter - all that matters was that she 
was born at that time. The film gives an 
interesting account of the decline of innocence 
Devil's Playground 
A documentary showing the little-known rite of 
passage of Amish Youth. At the age of 16 
youths are allowed to shed their Amish garb and 
experience the supposed delights of the 'English' 
world. Some go off the rails, some don't, but 
90% of them return to become members of the 
Amish church. 
denouncing the world 
and all its'pleasures'. 
The strongest element 
of the film was that 
the director showed a 
pronounced sensitivity 
for her subjects. 
I Instead of penetrating 
| | them with probing 
01 questions about their 
]0f upbringing she chose 
• 4i to let them tell it how 
. . : . ^ ' : f S | | '^  '^ '^""^ '^'"^  they did. 
•"• ..>. ;^ ;:v ; \ A'j.'^-rri';i- The most beautiful 
•; ; '[['['{)•/'•'-''r'.K,:u '^^ ''"'9 was that when 
•' • '• ' " ' :-i\ married Amish men 
instead of exchanging 
rings, whieh can be lost, grow a beard as a 
symbol of their love. The most disturbing thing 
about the \\\m VKIS the Amish youtlVs tearful 
awareness that if they don't change their ways 
they are going straight lo hell. 
Thank you to the BIFF team. 
Ways to incr 
Population Growth or. 
(bun ky) 
•! 
X 
(U 
2 
TJ 
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WARNING: THIS ARTICLE IS SATIRICAL 
Population issues have been 
on the Federal Government's 
agenda recently, with falling 
birth rates and an aging 
population, John Howard and co 
have been scampering around like 
toddlers who have just figured out 
how to walk but are still unsteady 
on their feet to find ways to 
increase population growth that 
doesn't involve immigration. So 
far, all they have come up with is 
token payments to working 
women to quit work, lie on their 
backs, and do it for AAother 
England. Despite all the 
government's best intentions, 
working women have been slow 
to take up the offer. 
Put into context, birth rates in 
developed and technologically 
advanced countries are lower than 
that ofthe third world, and these 
rates are continuing to decline. 
This drop coincides with the 
increased usage of technology, 
time-consuming employment, and 
corrective eye-glasses. These 
things have had a poor uptake in 
the 3rd world, where there are 
plenty of people with poor vision, 
very little money, and lots of time 
on their hands. It has also been 
noted that, during times of mass 
electricity failures and blackouts in 
major cities, there is a marked 
^cluster' of births about nine 
months later. This was well 
demonstrated in New York a 
number of years ago. Thus one 
way to increase the national birth 
rate would be to use what is 
known as *the nightclub principle', 
which is simply stated thus; bored 
people who can't see each other 
and have nothing to do will 
inevitably have sex. In practice, 
this would involve: 
* Random, rolling blackouts 
for extended periods. 
Random blackouts in areas of high 
population density are not only 
fun and easy to conduct, but the 
reduced energy use will reduce the 
production of greenhouse gases, 
which have been partly to blame 
for the decrease in male sperm 
quality and quantity, 
* Banning corrective glasses 
Lets face it, many people arejust 
not that attractive, and therefore 
anything that will make people 
more attractive is bound to result 
in an increased birth rate. While 
there are other options available, 
such as subsidised alcohol, 
makeup, skimpy clothing, and 
plastic surgery, banning glasses is 
by far the cheapest option. The 
money saved by Medicare can 
then be used to train the new 
generation of obstetricians who 
will be in such huge demand. 
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* Ban access to mindless 
home entertainment 
By far the easiest way to do this Is 
to replace current television 
programming with something 
boring. While many women find 
sport boring, it's probably not the 
best option because men, an 
important part of the reproductive 
process, actually like to watch 
sport. A far better idea is to 
replace standard programming 
with live feeds from the senate 
and parliament house. MPs'who 
give the speech that bores the 
most people into turning off the 
TV and getting on with it would 
be given a bonus. 
However, a permanent live feed 
from parliament would put a lot 
of people out of work. Not only do 
items for babies cost a bundle, but 
also all these babies will one day 
become teenagers, and we all 
know how much money one needs 
to keep them happy. A more 
sensible option would be to 
replace Australian-produced soap 
operas and drama, and in 
particular, teen orientated soap 
operas such as 'Home and Away" 
and "Neighbours" with amateur 
pornography. Not only would this 
encourage mass sexual excitation, 
it also comes with added benefits. 
Amateur pornography is not only 
far cheaper to produce, the acting and plot lines are also 
far more believable than those found in standard teen 
television. In addition, the acting in pom is better and 
more convincing than the acting in teen soaps, and porn 
exploits far fewer people. 
This liberalisation of television could also be 
accompanied by greater social liberalisation of attitudes 
towards sexual promiscuity, and therefore single 
motherhood. With the stigma of being a single mother 
removed, women all over the country can knob away, 
safe in the knowledge that, should the condom break at 
a crucial moment, society will still love them in the 
morning. Condoms have a 20% failure rate. And, for 
those who don't like the discomfort associated with 
sleeping in the wet patch but still want a child, open 
subsidised access to IVF treatments will ensure that 
virgin births become commonplace, with the technical 
blessing ofthe pope. 
However, the nightclub principle and greater acceptance 
of living in sin may not be to the current government's 
Ideological liking. Given John Howard's liking for the 
1950s, perhaps he may prefer to take measures to ensure 
that Australia returns to the population growth it had in 
the 50S, but without resorting to immigration. Measures 
such as making access to prophylactic devices more 
difficult by keeping condoms behind the chemist's 
counter, selling them only in remote country towns, 
giving products embarrassing names and non-discrete 
packaging, and making them hideously expensive. 
"Mte decide who cums 
to this country and 
the circumstances in 
which they cum." 
John Howard Cumpaign Lunch, 28 October 2001 
and no one else. 
pink.dot 
population, Australia is in danger of being left behind 
unless it can dramatically increase the national birth rate. 
Of course, all the government policy in the world won't 
make a lick of difference unless the whole population 
supports it. This is where you cum in... 
Another cheap and politically conservative option is to 
decrease the education levels of the greater population. 
Statistics from the World Health Organization show that 
the countries that have the highest birth rates also have 
the lowest levels of literacy. If you think this may be a co-
incidence, think again. People who can read can choose to 
do so whenever they are bored or have nothing to do, 
while the illiterate do not have that luxury, and are thus 
forced to keep themselves occupied by other means. In 
addition, studies have shown that the more educated a 
woman is, the less children she is likely to have. While the 
federal government seem slow to carry out the other 
ideas, they appear to be in the process of executing this 
plan by cutting funding to universities. However, more 
needs to be done, namely in the private education sector, 
which is populated with people whose income is greatly 
above the national average, making these people the 
least fertile in the nation, and thus the ones who need to 
put in the most effort. 
In short, with the worid's population set to hit seven 
billion within the next 10 years, and with China's 
population already making up a quarter of the world's 
You blurt out the names with a vengeance hoping 
for instant saviour. But the lecturer just giggles 
uncontrollably. The paper thin rolls of flaky skin 
around his neck jiggle with the movement and 
the giggle dissolves into a wet cough. You wince 
as you feel yellow droplets zoom in on your face. 
"What are you talking about, you fool? Do you 
think I'm stupid?". The lecturer bangs the 
pointer a few times to start it up and then aims it 
at your nose. "You've just named two of the 
most powerful men in this university." 
"I'm sorry... I..." 
"That's okay, you can have as much time as you 
want to give me the names... But you will be 
enrolled in Engineering until you do." He gives 
an evil cackle, "And that, dear child, is a fate 
worse than death." 
YOU ARE DEAD 
Go back to the beginning 
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]ON:I MiTCHEu. Ht:)IR^ Title: Hejira 
Year: 1976 
Artist: Joni Mitchell 
Progressing from the strengths of her stunning olbunns 6/ue and 
Court and Spark, Canadian Joni Mitchell released her 
seductively expansive album Hejira in 1976. Dissonant guitar 
chords, cheeky storytelling and shifting rhythms take the 
listener on a journey with Mitchell. Travel fever grips you 
immediately as the opening song Coyote throws you from a 
ranch to a freeway to a road house. But the journey obviously 
isn't merely one of location. The entire album is an exorcism of 
restlessness and uncertainty, underlined by her passion for life. 
Mitchell struggles with falling in love and settling down, as well 
as her desire for freedom. The spirit of the famous female pilot 
Amelia Earhart accompanies Mitchell through the desert on 
Amelia, where the (not so) subtle pressures placed on women 
as to how they should live their lives are contrasted with her inner desire for freedom and independence 
in A Song for Sharon. Whether she's singing about her new/old boyfriends, her encounter with a blues 
player or motel rooms, the lyrics are an absolute work of art. Mitchell's ability to tell stories creatively yet 
with total clarity continues to outshine modern artists such as Jewel, and no doubt continues to be a 
wealth of inspiration for such artists. Joni Mitchell is certainly a formidable artist, particularly when she 
followed Hefira with Don Juan's Reckless Daughter In 1977, another brilliant album featuring African 
percussion and rhythms. It might be an album that can take 
a while to discover, but the journey is certainly worthwhile. 
Title: Joan Armatrading 
Year: 1976 
Artist: Joan Armatrading 
"I am not in love...but I'm open to persuasion" Joan 
Armatrading flirts on the hit song Love and Affection. 
Armatrading is a hard artist to categorise: a mix of pop, blues, 
rock and reggae. The theme is relationships - which sounds 
cliche - but Armatrading doesn't don rose-coloured glasses. 
Her cutting lyrics slice through sentimentality and reflect the 
more realistic issues encountered in loving others. The effect is one of Intimacy with the listener, largely 
because she isn't a cynic - she's a woman who is passionate, fun-loving and caring, but nevertheless 
assertive. She tells a loved one to help her more by first "helping yourself". Mixing Water with the Wine is 
a mental note she makes to herself after one night's inability to repel a dnjnken man's advances. The 
album doesn't have extreme high or low moments, but Is fabulously cool through-out. And she knows 
how to partyl Armatrading and her band ooze that irresistible 1970s funk, and when mixed with creative 
compositions is a lot of fun. Earthy lyrics, funky music and a singer who's cool (yet a bit of a dag) - a 
winning combo! 
6o 
RCTinaom Rcpuuina 
Title: Big Science 
Year: 1982 
Artist: Laurie Anderson 
The ultimate test of originality for an artist is how fresh an album 
sounds long into the future. 6/g Sdence was cutting edge in 
1982, and hasn't lost that edge in the slightest. With song titles 
such as Lef X = X and Example #22, you are immediately 
alerted to a ride into a musical wilderness. And Anderson 
doesn't disappoint! From a caveman pilot, to a howling 
moose, to In-your-face rejection by bagpipes, this album 
combines the avant garde with pop music, classical music, 
sampling, and electronics. Anderson demonstrates the power 
of silence within music, creating addictive stark spoken word 
performances just as commanding as the multi-layered tracks. 
The most well-know track, O Superman, is a driving force that 
continues to build while the narrator tells us that "when justice 
Is gone, there's always force". Electronics and samples are interwoven throughout the abum. Throughout 
the album, electronics and samples weave in and out, even the use of clapping is captivating and 
perhaps serves as a reminder not to overlook the basics of music. The mixing of technology with such 
basics is aptly paired with Anderson's commentary on the direction(s) society is heading. That Big Science 
is as fresh as is was In 1982 is a testament to the talents of Anderson, and an indication of a pretty amazing 
album. 
vv"*rif.»^3iS.: 
THE DREAMING 
Title: The Dreaming 
Year: 1982 
Artist: Kate Bush 
Coming from a highly musical family, Kate Bush was signed at 
an early age by the company EMI, which gave her on 
allowance to continue piano and dancing for a year before 
she had to work on an album (it's hard to imagine such an 
arrangement these days!). Her career has had several big hits 
- Wuthering Heights, Babooshka, Running Up That Hill - and 
despite the quirkiness of every album of hers. The Dreaming Is 
0 masterpiece of "pop music" twisted into an artistic vision. 
The title track tells us of the genocidal attitude towards 
Aborigines In Australia: "Erase the race that claim the place". 
This album pulses with energy from beginning to end. The first track. Sat in Your Lap, is a crazy race which 
jumpstarts the album. It then shoots from petty criminals to (the Vietnam?) war to afterlife commentary 
to the magician Houdini. The album finishes with another intense whirlwind, Get Out of My House, a song 
inspired by Stephen King's The Shining. Kate Bush has never sounded better, her voice swooping in and 
out of the cacophony of the piano, electronics, mandolin, digeridu, drums and the "eeyore". (You'll have 
to listen to make sense of that one). This album was less successful commercially because it's clearly not 
pop chart material. Despite the variety of subject matter and instruments, it is energetic and flowing, and 
an album in the full sense of the word - not merely a collection of weird songs. It may be hard to get Into 
for some listeners, but perseverance is well rewarded. Kate Bush even gives us a parting hint: "This album 
was made to be played loud". 
5i by Kinn. 
By the time you reach your house it is dark. There 
is a strange deep red glow emanating from your 
balcony. You walk up the stairs to be greeted by a 
large bouncer wearing a skimpy black leather singlet 
and a lap lap. He silently raises his hand to prevent 
you from entering the premises. 
"This is my house" you protest. The bouncer folds 
his arms in a menacing pose and stands so close to 
you that you can smell his apple-scented perfume. 
Just then the girl from uni opens the door and walks 
out. She is wearing a loose satin gown and her eyes 
seem to be glowing red underneath thick, silver-
painted lashes. She takes your hand and pulls you 
into the house. Musk fills your nose and mouth. 
Bodies line your living room, red eyes and pale limbs 
blur into a thick, shagpile carpet. Heat seems to be 
emanating from a fire in the back of your television. 
Two fur clad men hold hands and chant around the 
broken, flaming set. The girl lets go of your hand 
and lets the gown she is wearing drop to the floor. 
Pressing her flesh against you she meets your lips. 
Do you 
Enjoy yourself Go to page 44 
Stand up and yell "what the hells going on?" Go to 
page74 
So it's coming to the end of semester one, I've missed one 
too many lectures and far too many tutes, valuable marks 
lost for ten mins extra sleep. How am I expected to work on 
assignments, due, no longer In days or weeks but In a matter 
of hours, when my flatmates are crying out for me to watch 
^Rlcky'. 
'"Come on Leftie, you're missing out, it's the 'Breast Test: Are 
they home grown or not your own!', oh wow look at that 
fat chic". 
This reverberates throughout the house and the assignment 
I'm trying to be so studious with is lost in this melee of 
daytime T.V. It's no easier at night. 
I can go to Unl, be a good boy, listen at all my lectures, go to 
all my tutes but at the end of the unl day the assignment is 
still due In 2fucking days! I!. I come home ready, so hyped 
up to get some work done. Ill just watch the 'Simpsons' and 
have dinner. 
Oo mins) 
Urrgh so full from dinner, I'll just lie here and watch 
neighbours. 
(Ten Mins) 
Fuck, why am 1 watching neighbours?, I'll make a coffee and 
have some ice cream then it's assignment central. 
(20 mins) 
Right off too work, but no sooner as I'm in my room, the 
sirens of channel ten sing their evil song, Jess, MIrabi, Sara.... 
And again 
"Come on leftie, you're missing out, Jesus Jess you are a 
stupid bitch". So the cycle Is repeated, and again I'm left 
sitting In-front of my not even started assignment, a broken 
man, with a broken brain. By Leftie 
COMPLETE 
GLASSES 
from our 
Oxford, Gallerea, 
Vienna, Calypso 
&Portofino 
exclusive ranges. 
BUDGET 
E Y E W E A R 
SEE WHAT YOU'RE MISSING 
K^V^ 
Only available at: 
Toowong Village 
3720 8200 
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"Look..: I.... I 
think I'm in some 
alternate reality, 
or maybe I'm 
dreaming, 
but....I've never 
spoken to you 
before in my 
life...And that 
class I was just 
in... i don't knov^ 
how I got 
there..." 
The girls eyes 
narrow, but she 
laughs that 
tinkling laugh , 
devoid of all 
intelligence, "So I 
guess I'll see you 
there," she 5ays 
loiidly. She tosses 
her long tresses 
of black hair and 
turns to go, but 
with one quick 
movement slips a 
small piece of 
paper into your 
hand as she 
leaves. You stare 
stupidly at the 
back of her head, 
then unravel the 
piece of ripped 
printed paper, it 
reads: 
YOU ARE DEAD 
Go back to the 
beginning and 
start again. 
Ever Heard of LUCIUS 
FAULSTICH? 
no? neither had I untH I generated his name on the Klelmo random name generator 
site. 
So you're writing a nouel or a play, [or making a fake ID or a pranli call as the 
Kleimo site suggests] and you are stucit for a name. Random name generators can 
help. There are plenty on the internet, uiith uaried specialisations and leuels of 
usefulness. 
The Kleimo generator is a program based on United States Census information and 
deuelops names for males or females with an 'obscurity factor'. Basically 1 is 
common and 99 is obscure. For example, my search for male names with an obscurity 
factor of 99 returned Andreas Larowe, Eldridge Lapek and of course, Lucius 
Faulstich. fl search for female names with the lowest obscurity factor returned 
Deanna Dauisson, Rachel IRain and IDegan Criswell. 
'Fantasy' names can also be generated in the traditions of Tolkien, Katherine Kerr or 
Babylon 5, by using 'rule-files' of the names used in these stories, rather than a list 
of existing names. The Spitfire fantasy name generator allows you to select uarious 
specialised fantasy styles for males, females, dwarues, elues and ores, or a more 
general fantasy style. For example, a search for 'mixed female fantasy' returned 
Kerrania, Prilalla and flraussa. 
So for all of us non-creatiue name self-generators, whateuer type of name you are 
seeking there's sure to be a name generator out there for you. 
Check out these sites or find your own: 
www.hleimo.com/random/name.cfm 
www.spitfire.ausys.se/johan/names/default.htm 
by melissa Giles 
image by Lister 
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LUXURY RIVERFRONT 
A PA R T M E W T S FROM week 
i u i i mx ts !**,':.> 
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fViii .*" 
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^V: 
Brand new River Place Apartments are now available to rent - just a 
short riverfront board wciik from where you work and play In the city. 
l^o moro peak hour traffic! 
Rent in live star luxury surroundings on two reaches of the river 
in tho CBD. 
Style and luxury 
• High c)kiaiiiy stylistt apniunt^ms sel in 5-siar 
suiroundifigs and amonitios 
• Rosorl style enlry foyer .ind Porte Cochoro 
• Gonerously sizod biitconios up to 30m2 
• Healod 25 metro lap j)ool and spa 
• Gymnasium and sauna 
• Residents' loungo/bar, library, nuisic rcwrn 
and billiards room 
• Ample visitors car parking 
• 24 liouf security 
5-star living right on the river 
Enjoy tho finest tiiat life has to offer with 5-star 
air conditioned luxury apartments right 
on the river. 
Right in the city centre 
• Luxury 1, 2 and 3 bedroom 
aparlmenls available 
• Walk lo all inner city amenities including 
restaurants, coffee shops, Treasury Casino, 
entertainment, markets and more 
• A short stroll or bike ride along the river 
board w/atk to universities & private colleges 
;! Riyer Place A 
•^^ fhe-bhilfe biilSlnb^ias^^^ 
l^ vtecnnolpgyAto^ i^yeresidenis 
;: acbefeSlpsucK sefrvlces:^ s 
0 h a jntemetandlnternet vided 
•.•;streaming.;v'-.vv.'^ 7 '' ;• ;3' •,•• ' • UBDIVIap19B15 
Another Quality Development By: 
%^^^^ I imitfid 
Jiil^ipA 
iruzee/ 
A P A R 1 M F; ts r S 
(TURN I^GHT AT THE MARRIOT HOTEL (515 QUEEN 
STREET) INTO ADEUIDE STREET THEN TURN RIGHT 
INTO BOUNDARY STREET AND RIGHT AGAIN JUST ^ 
BEFORE THE IVORY STREET TUNNEL) | 
82 BOUNDARY STREET; BRISBANE I 
OPEN FOR INSPECTION 
10AM TO 4PM 7 DAYS 
www.riverplace.com.au P H l 3 8 3 2 0 3 9 9 
THE PELICAN'S GLIDE UP COOPER CREEK, PAST MY LEVEE LINE, 
A breath above the .surface. Wind unstilled . ., ^ 
was sui'pnsingTy fast, and siient. 
Grace enough to throw off this cast and mobilize, uncrutched 
In just a moment's passing 
¥' '- ','" . '• "''ifm-'-. ' -A. -:• 
\ (• . , 
B - 1 1 - " ^ I I * 
!• > 1 r.;' " - • 1 
*l^i- -•'y!A'i>^ ' s'^ ili * ' \ ^ W t ' t-^^T 
I * " 
'•'^S^ri'i'l'-''^:!-'-!.!/^ '••'":'• !--''-::'J:--::L'i^'--^ 
Under Red River Gum, on the levee line. 
The pelican's call is belchlilce, wind unstilled. 
Surprisingly loud, sonorous 
Grinning, I stagger up sticlclegged and mobilize, crutched 
And stand a moment, passing. 
The pelicans glide up Cooper Creels, past the Coolabahs, 
With a thousand pink galahs, in their branches 
/fli!»\'itai^ XtiS,' 
SS*S 
I^iH I T II I P 
U r' 
l«PPIfflspjashtng;' 
•dm 
!SS5^5w3?^T!r!^o*S^S^^^r!^Is!n'^^ Cast, the weel<s are |5assing. w^iCCi'lk ? *-v* "^  
Thomas Macklam 

•^rifKlofii 
Afnerifr; 
This article Is about the total lack of services 
provided by the University of Union for 
disabled students, especially students with a 
psychiatric disability. It is also to seek 
expressions of Interest from anyone in the 
campus community - disabled or otherwise -
In establishing a support/social/action group 
for disabled students. Non-disabled people 
are especially encouraged to be involved as 
we need the help of others to achieve our 
personal goals as well as goals of acceptance 
and equal rights within the University 
community. 
I propose a page/space be allocated/reserved 
In each issue of Semper for contributions 
relating to disability Issues and creative work 
by disabled students. 
My special interest is students with a 
psychiatric disability as we are possibly the 
most invisible of all. 
THE ISSUES-for all disabled students 
The Union provides NO DEDICATED, 
ACCESSIBLE SPACE for disabled students. 
Apart from anything else, this means we 
have no discrete, dignified place to attend to 
our medical needs eg taking medication, 
Insulin Injection, nebuliser. It also means 
that there is nowhere we can take a quiet 
break, have a rest/sleep on a bed (don't tell 
me there are beds at the health service -1 
already know!), and socialise with other 
disabled people. 
40% of our Union fees are appropriated to 
UQ5f|f>ort which, I suspect most of us are 
tiifi^fefe#utiljk. this Is unjust and 
discriminatory! 
*^ NO DISABILITY OFFICER HAS BEEN 
APPOINTED TO THE UNION IN 2002***** 
r^WHERE IS THE MONEY ALLOCATED 
FbR?rHlS Ol^tCER'S Si^URY BEING 
JPEismiiin-
Soiirci^: R(>npH s f;ist(>.' -^  c.iltMifi.ii 
*****1T HAS EFFECTIVELY BEEN STOLEN 
FROM DISABLED STUDENTS!!!! I***** 
What a Disabilities Qfflrgrrn^l|.|r)n» 
''^^iSiipr^p^ss' classes for 
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disadvantaged students who did not gain U(5 
entrance through traditional school results) 
but CANNOT be established for disabled 
students only. 
PROMOTE knowledge to lecturers ofthe 
special needs of disabled students. Eg 
inability to study in large, noisy tutorial 
classes, inability to do a three hour practical 
without one or more breaks, the inability to 
do a three hour practical in a single block of 
time at all. 
LOBBY UQ admin for disabled public 
phones -- I do not know of ANY lower 
height phones on campus at all. 
LOBBY for UQ campus "Centrelink" services 
to handle disability matters. It is my 
understanding that the campus Centrelink 
handles student issues only. Pensioner 
Education Supplement is considered a 
"Pension" issue. 
LOBBY for more flexibility in the study time 
allowed to access the Pensioner Education 
Supplement (PES) - especially for students 
with a psychiatric disability. Currently, PES 
will be paid for up to twice the usual full-
time length of time to complete a course. 
This is admittedly generous. However, 
disabled students are often only able to 
study two rather than the required four units 
in any particular semester because ofthe 
limitations placed on them by their disability. 
The University of Queensland Administration 
could also do more to help disabled students. 
UQ Admin only provides disability services 
because its funding from the Government is 
dependent on it. Disability Programmes 
formulated by the Disability Advisors at 
Student Support Services are still subject to 
the willingness of the faculty to provide the 
recommended services. It is my 
understanding that the Disability Advisors 
are employed on less than a full-time basis. 
Disabled students at UQ are being totally 
disenfranchised, ignored, and discriminated 
against at UQ by the Administration, the 
Union and the Government. Let's do 
something about it TOGETHER! 
by Marise Byrne 
Please e-mail Marise at 
s3O2484.o0)student.uq.edu.au if you are 
interested In being involved. 
Dear Editors, 
The Union Executive and Women's 
Department are glad to respond to the issues 
raised by Marise Byrne in her letter from the 
third edition, and in her article in the current 
edition. 
Ms Byrne feels that the Women's Room is 
'permanently hijacked by lesbians', and 
suggests that these women belong in the 
*gay' (ie Queer) Room. Although she 
asserted that her statement is not 
homophobic, we disagree with this assertion. 
Apart from demonstrating the homophobia 
present in society and in the University 
community that makes autonomous spaces 
(such as the Women's Room) necessary for 
women and queers to access, it seems to 
imply that Lesbians are not "real women" 
and don't belong in the women's space, a 
suggestion which we find offensive. 
An extension of Ms Byrne's argument might 
be to say that women with disabilities 
belong only In the disabilities space, or that 
only straight, white, able-bodied women 
belong in the Women's Room. When 
discussing issues of oppression, it is not 
possible to fit people into neat little boxes -
there are overlaps, intersections, and 
underlying causes of oppression that need 
consideration. It Is perhaps this attitude of 
partitioning off areas of oppression which 
has lead in the past to a women's liberation 
movement that has been largely blind to 
Issues of class, race, and sexuality. 
Ms Byrne also feels that there is an 'anti-
male' agenda promoted in the Women's 
Area's literature (eg HerEtical, the annual 
women's publication). It is unfortunate that 
many people apparently feel that women-
only publications must be necessarily anti-
male, however we uphold the right of 
women to express themselves politically 
and/or artistically In this publication as they 
wish. After all, it is the intention of this 
publication to provide women with a rare 
and autonomous opportunity to have their 
work published, while getting skilled up in 
layout and publishing in the process. We 
publish what we receive, and it Is indeed a 
shame that no articles were submitted for 
the 2002 edition focussing on the issue of 
women with disabilities. We wiil try harder 
to address this issue in next year's. 
On the issue of the Disabilities Officer, the 
position was vacant because no-one wished 
to fill it. Fortunately the position has now 
been filled. Peter Huber (the new disabilities 
officer) may be contacted by calling the 
Union on 33772200. 
The Disabilities Officer position was only 
recently created and is not a constitutionally 
paid position. No money is therefore being 
"stolen" from students with disabilities. 
Should the Disabilities Officer feel that the 
amount of work he puts in warrants 
payment, there are processes by which he 
can seek payment. 
Ms Byrne has criticised Semper for focusing 
too heavily on Asylum Seekers. Far be it for 
us to defend the editorship of Semper 
Floreat for 2002 (they are big and ugly 
enough to do so themselves), suffice to say 
that the Union is proud to support a student 
run publication which not only focuses on 
the issues that effect students materially, 
but also on issues of conscience around 
which the student movement is organising. 
I think it sells students short to presume that 
they care only about issues which affect 
them specifically as students. Keep up the 
good work Semper. 
The Union would like to encourage all 
students with a disability to get involved 
with the Disabilities Area. If we are to have 
a vibrant disabilities area, which fights for 
the rights of students with disabilities, we 
really need the active participation of 
students with disabilities. One ofthe roles 
of the new disabilities officer will be to 
convene the Disabilities Collective. Please 
contact Peter on the contact number 
provided above for Collective meeting times 
for Semester two. 
An active and participatory Disabilities Area 
and Collective is the best way to combat 
many of the issues that Ms Byrne has raised 
in her letter, such as the lobbying of the 
University to provide adequate facilities for 
students with disabilities to take medication 
(or just hang out), the profile of students 
with disabilities in Union publications etc. 
Yours Sincerely, 
Liz Ahern (UQ Union Women's Officer, 
on behalf the UQU Women's Rights 
Area) 
Chris Vernon (UQ Union President, on 
behalf of the UQ Union Executive) 
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Random 'Fact': the yoyo 
was originally a Phillippino 
weapon of war. 
NB: fad may not be factual 
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In the seemingly endless ocean of modern digital music production software, Native 
Instruments' Reaktor program is a light that shines brightly. Reaktor is a production 
I package that handles many common music making tasks such as sampling, soft syn-
thesis, digital signal processing and MIDI, but where it stands out from the rest is that 
it doesn't simply provide a static set of tools to perform these tasks, but provides elec-
tronic music makers with a completely open development system to make, break and 
reshape their own tools. 
Reaktor splits its interface between the 'front' ofthe machine, where you see all the 
knobs and scopes of the machine you're working with and can Interact with these to 
! make and control sounds, and the 'back end', where you can view and alter the 
logical circuitry of the machine's design. This is where things get interesting. Reaktor 
IS based on a fully modular design and the back end is where you can really start to 
change the way things work. It's daunting at first, as the structure of some instru-
ments is surprisingly complex, and the amount of knowledge required to make even a 
I simple tool from scratch is quite considerable. But the beauty of this package is that it 
! can be approached from any level of expertise. For beginners with little understand-
ing of the inner workings of a synthesiser, there are plenty of pre-made ensembles to 
play with which allow you to start making sounds instantly Those with a little experi-
ence or interest can take the next step and examine the inner workings ofthe instru-
I ments and see the effects of altering the logical wiring or parameters. Instrument 
I design is also made easier to by the inclusion of a large number of Macros - pre-
designed functional chunks which can be easily plugged together to make working 
I instruments. For synthesis experts, new machines can be built or altered from the 
lowest level - that of single modules, which allows the highest level of control and cre-
ativity. 
In terms of sound quality, Reaktor is quite possibly the best synthesis tool IVe heard. 
Analogue sound emulation by digital software is a difficult art form, and there is truly 
! an endless list of cheesy or tinny sounding soft synths floating around out there, but 
Reaktor's synthesis engine is definitely one of the warmest and realistic analog emu-
lation systems I've heard. Furthermore, all sound processing in Reaktor is done at 32 
Bit floating point with sample rates up to 132200 khz for studio quality output. Reaktor 
can also run as a VST instrument. 
Reaktor is now in its 3rd version, and has been steadily building from humble begin-
nings to what Is definitely their most powerful and accessible release, the only real 
limits on how far you can push Reaktor is the power of your CPU. Version 3 of 
fS^ii!fHim^iili»^i^'^-'-'i''':;^'!:-.\-'i.-
^4f,'-i'.''^.rfJ(ij;a(-«.^Lji,-t.jij!"JH.i.-.^lr-.- :^^ Reaktor is the most efficient release, with a 
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reworked audio engine, but still chews a lot of 
processing power. Depending on your system's 
capability, it can start to jitter when you start 
using multiple instruments simultaneously. 
With the current rate of CPU growth though, 
this is becoming less and less of problem and 
Reaktor is well placed to take advantage of 
high speed computing and provide a com-
pletely software based all-in-one music produc-
tion environment. 
ft'H mmi check www.native-instruments.com for more 
Info 
jere is the Reaktor panel (top) and 
back end (bottom) of an instrument 
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'Ever notice how the shape of a fern repeats itself again 
and again in each tiny frond? Almost as though someone 
just took a basic piece of code and made a few iterations 
Isn't It?" 
This line from the back cover of Flash Maths Creativity is an adequate 
summation ofthe book. Published by the Friends of Ed, Flash Maths 
Creativity is dedicated to the creative application of mathematics to the 
web design tool Macromedia Flash. Flash has been around for a few 
years now. and its combination of Java based action scripting and simple 
vector design and animation has made it a standard for interactive 
web design. 
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The idea behind this book was to get together a bunch of coders/ 
designers who use maths as a key tool in their Flash works, and get 
them to design a series of projects for readers to build. The end result is 
an amazing collection of projects which explore the meeting point of 
code, art and nature through various forms of mathematics such as 
recursion, iteration, fibonacci numbers, fractals, lorenz attractors, 
randomisation, even basic artificial intelligence, but put together with a 
keen design sensibility. The majority of contributors to this book seem to 
have not only an appreciation for the beauty of nature, but also an ability 
to perceive how naturally occurring systems work and to translate these 
ideas into code which can be programmed into Flash with dazzling 
results. Some ofthe projects in this book look like mutated space 
invaders, some look like trees unfolding, or seashells growing, some look 
like migrating bacteria. And in a refreshing change to the typical 
insecurity that seems to usually accompany code development and 
programming, all the code for these projects is laid out in full, and readers 
are encouraged to tweak and experiment with the code themselves. 
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Flash Maths Creativity Is an exciting book which encourages readers to think 
outside ofthe lines of normal software use. It challenges the concept of 
design as a static artform, by providing endless examples of generative design. 
I wouldn't recommend it for first time Flash users, as it is not an entry level 
book. The projects themselves are not difficult to create - usually no more 
than a page or two, but some basic knowledge ofthe workings of Flash is 
assumed. But If you are a budding web head who wants to explore some 
different terrain, or keen to learn about this stuff in conjunction with some more 
basic Flash training, then this book is for you. Friends of Ed also do similar 
books for other software packages such as Photoshop, Premiere, 3dMax, 
and more. Check out www.friendsofed.com for more info, or 
www.friendsofed.com/fmc for the Flash Maths Creativity mini-site which has all 
the projects as online .swfs for you to play with. PA 
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My way is the CD debut for Canada'a Marc Leciair, whose Akufen 
project has been gaining momentum over the past few years with a string 
of 12" releases on labels such as Force Inc, Perlon and Trapez among 
others. My way is a collection of new material recorded in the remote 
areas of North Canada in January 2002. and is a good indication ofthe 
sound Akufen has been establishing over the past few years. 
Akufen's style consists of solid basslines and 4/4 techno/house beats 
but contrasted with a high level of sample cut up intricacy In the higher 
ranges to successftilly offset the more repetitive aspects of the music 
with unpredictable, fragmented stmctures which give his music a a sense 
of complexity often missing from most dance music. His use of samples 
Is quite skillful, with extremely short snippets of voice and music taken 
from radio and programmed into highly cut up yet rhythmic pattems. 
The overall effect sounds something like a person hardwiring their midi 
sequencer Into an AM radio and playing it with robot like precision. 
The album begins with a higher level of diversity, the opening track 
Even White Horizons sounding like 80's adult contemporary chart fodder 
put through so much reverb and filtering it becomes crystalline and 
beautiful. Tracks 2 and 3 explore a similarly slow beat and less manic 
mood, before the typical Akufen sound kicks In. Afiunry of 
sample cutups, big basslines and rhythmic manipulations keep the 
momentum for the rest of the album. Akufisn doesn't stray far fi-om the 
fomnula he sets up in the disc, but he knows his sound well, and delivers 
a well focused and consistent release that is Is far more interesting a 
listen than a lot ofthe dance music floating around these days. 
A solid release, consolidating Force Inc's reputation as purveyors of 
innovative minimal techno, 
PA 
Now with three albums as Flanger, Repliant Rumb Rockers provides 
another avenue for collaboration between digital pioneers Atom Heart and I 
Bumt Friedman. In this release. Bumt has taken his favourite moments 
from Atom Heart's vast collection of cyber latino tweakery and subjected tol 
further treatment. The result is a continuous mix of latin american inspired f 
rhythms fused with expertly constaicted and deconstructed electronic 
elements. 
Subtlety is the name ofthe game here. The album has a superfkiiaily 
acoustic sound to It, whk:h gives the impression of a softening approach 
to the high level computer treatment that these two have becoms known fo| 
But a close listen reveals a considerable level of control and interplay 
between the extremes of digital glitching and sound degradation and 
acoustic smoothness and rhyhmic accuracy. 8y the end ofthe disc, the 
listener walks away with a completely distorted sense of rhythm and sound| 
Imagine a 1950's talln record being played back on a computer whose 
CPU is being eaten by a malicious virus and you get the Idea. 
This album also contains the world's silliest vocoder solo that would put 
Daft Punk to shanw. Top stuff, 
PA 
As the predicted demise of mp3 hoarding exchange "Audlogalaxy* took 
place, millions of teched-up kiddies were simultaneously hit with the real-
ization that they may have to raid ttieir piggy banks to support their naughty 
habits. But the long history of music piracy will no doubt prevail, espedally 
considering that these same kWdles have CD burners and firiends wKh dis-
posable incomes. But some kids are using their self-contained consumer 
cloning technologies to push off their own audio art, bypassing the music 
monopolies, whose fear of extinction Is due to the very same technology... 
Biffplex - Noun 
it's taken me a while find suitable words to adequately describe this 
release, four tracks in total and seventy-three minutes worth ofthe deluxe 
drones. Biffplex have been building a solid reputation for exquisite live 
sound, and have been known to spit out some Incredible recorded material 
through their label PEATT. Noun is one such release. 
We enter into an immersive world of soft pulsating bass drones subtly min-
gling with slow, sweeping harmonic melody. Time appears suspended 
through the duration of this album, the listener subsumed by each delicate 
wave of audio abstraction as it is subtly layered upon the last. Noun drifts 
through phases of hazy noise, slow overlapping vocals and soft resonating 
tones, which emerge only to disappear without notice leaving ghostly 
traces in it's path. 
Noun is an expertly crafted album, totally consuming and at times over-
whelming. So, if your attention span hasn't been devastated by television, 
I definitely recommend this release and look fonward to further audio output 
from these local maestros. 
Contact biffplex@hotmail,com ($15) 
Various Artists - Static Museum.two 
Released to accompany a series of live electronic gigs in Sydney, this 
edectic compilation highlights some of this countries more obscure elec-
tronic artists. Fifteen tracks from 11 artists, Static museum.two is a culmi-
nation of weirdness fi'om the large spectrum that makes electronic music. 
From the slippery giitched-up dub of Mute Freak to Sweden's bewildering 
ode to pirate music, this is a compilation of music that doesn't necessarily 
sit right. Standouts include the two tracks from the sublime duo Minit -
I whose exquisite noises and entrancing drones continue to amaze, the dis-
1 turbed clockwork cutups Sanity Clauses' and Scott Horscroft's beautifully 
textured, polyrhythmic "Chug R Chug". Static Museum.two gives us a dis-
orientating look into Sydney's electronic underbelly. 
For further info contact: synthJ100f@bigpond.com.au 
Sevcom - Stirring deep below... something... changed... 
Even if you have just skimmed the surface of Australian electronica, you 
j wll! have probably come across Severed Heads in one of their numerous 
guises or side projects. Severed Heads have been churning out strange 
sounds for over twenty years, and have become internationally respected 
pioneers in electronic audb and video experimentation in the process. 
Sevcom thus becomes the audio archive of Severed Heads related produc-
tions and recordings, ditching major label distribution and favoring the DIY 
altemative of self pressing and distribution. This release takes the form of 
a 16-track sampler of various Severed sounds, both old and new, and 
although a far cry from the limited edition mp3 back catalogue "Severylhing 
", this compilation is definitely worth the cash. 
^ "Stlm'ng deep below.,." contains a diverse range of material from earty 
I entrandng tapeloops of Tom Ellard's "Eighties Cheesecake", to the qulrtcy, 
funked-up parody pop of CoKlaComa. Laced with strange Ironic samples, 
haunting vocals and the Severed Heads notorious unorthodox approach to 
music making, "Sfrring deep below..." provides an excellent glimpse into a 
massive discography. which funnily enough is neariy all available for pur-
I chase through Sevcom. 
i For further info, track samples and monetary transactions check out; 
I vmw.sevcom.com 
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Democracy descending: the PNG Elections Turkey's turmoil 
The ravages of a decade of misgovernment became all 
too apparent this month in the sobering spectacle of 
Papua New Guinea's less than free or fair elections. 
Geography has never made it easy to hold elections in 
this vast and rugged country, but after more than four 
weeks of polling that still failed to reach large 
swathes of the population, it has become clear that 
more than simply mountains and jungles are to blame. 
Violence, unrest and Electoral Commission bungling 
have meant that hundreds of thousands of PNG 
citizens have not had the opportunity to vote - with 
the helicopter company engaged by the PNG Electoral 
Commission to fly ballot boxes In and out of the 
inaccessible Highland Provinces refusing to fly until 
paid more than one million dollars owing to it. 
Meanwhile darker claims of electoral manipulation 
have abounded. 
Clan and regional politics in PNG have often made 
democracy there an elastic concept - "Melanesian 
Democracy" as it is sometimes known. Members of 
Parliament in PNG have been notoriously unfaithful to 
their parties, regularly being stolen away by rivals in 
post-election jockeying to form government, and 
PNG's first-past-the-post system means that some 
candidates win seats with as little as eight percent of 
the vote. But this year's elections have seen 
widespread reports of vote rigging, collusion, 
coercion, corruption and fraud. In some provinces the 
electoral roll is thought to outnumber the population 
by hundreds of thousands. 
Unsurprisingly, Opposition Leader Sir Michael Somare 
has called it "the most disorganised and most 
appalling election In the political history of Papua 
New Guinea." But the level of violence and disorder 
in the troubled Southern Highlands Province has 
certainly not made them easy elections for the 
Government to hold. With polls still open in some 
parts of the nation weeks after many of the lowlands 
results were known, the true intentions of many PNG 
voters may never be known. 
Ever since Kemal Attaturk hung up his boots, ruling 
Turkey has not been an easy task. Beset by divisions 
between nationalists and Kurds, Islamists and the 
military, Turkey has endured several coups in the last 
two decades, considerable economic instability, not to 
mention a long and bitter civil war with Kurds in the 
nation's south-east. Hence, after a decade of 
instability the sheer tenacity of Bulent Ecevit - thrice 
former Prime Minister, social democrat, invader of 
Cyprus but opposer of military rule - stood him in 
good stead in elections in 1999. The election of the 
moderate and respected elder statesman was thought 
to hold out hopes for a more politically stable Turkey. 
It has not turned that way. 
Ecevit won in 1999 only by cobbling together a shaky 
coalition of leftist, centrist and nationalist parties. 
This proved to be a recipe for strife and inaction 
when in fact Turkey's economy required urgent 
attention. In 2000, entrenched corruption and 
economic mismanagement contributed to a 
spectacular economic collapse, which saw Turkey 
come dangerously close to defaulting on its 
government debt. Only a sudden devaluation of the 
currency and an IMF bailout saved it, but meanwhile 
the economy shrank by a precipitous eight percent in 
a year. After a slow and halting recovery, things again 
began to drift this year as Ecevit fell ill. Interest rates 
in Turkey are 57%. 
If ever a job required all one's physical powers, it is 
being Prime Minister of Turkey. But the 77 year-old 
Ecevit has been sick since February, leading 
inexorably to a crisis of confidence in his government. 
After a series of defections from backbenchers and 
then senior ministers, Ecevit's government has 
crumbled around him. With the exit of Devlet Bahceli, 
the leader of the rightwing Nationalist Action Party 
(MHP), the end by now must be near. What comes 
next is anyone's guess. Elections are not scheduled 
until 2004, and Ecevit has stubbornly clung to his 
repeated stance that they will not be called early If 
they were, polls suggest that the winner would almost 
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certainly be the Islamist Justice and Development 
Party. 
Such a result would be deeply fraught for Turkey's 
political stability. The last time an Islamist party won 
elections, the military stepped in a coup. Meanwhile 
Turkey's currency has fallen to its lowest ever level. 
George W. Bush must not be pleased: he needs Turkish 
air bases to mount any sort of invasion of Iraq. 
Arafat's successors 
After George W. Bush's strange speech on the 25th of 
June, where he called both for the resignation of 
Yasser Arafat and the withdrawal of Israel from the 
Occupied Territories, Arafat's future has never looked 
bleaker. Not that this will worry him - he's seen more 
than enough crises before in his astonishing political 
career. Bush's speech, although notable for its 
boldness, is mainly interesting for its irrelevance, as 
no-one believes Israel will withdraw from the 
Occupied Territories, perhaps ever. Nor does anyone 
believe the removal of Arafat will lead to Palestinian 
parliamentary democracy. But the growing debate 
about Arafat's future has led to Inevitable speculation 
about the future of political rule in Palestine. 
Increasingly, it rests with groups like Hamas. 
Portrayed In the west typically as "Islamic 
Extremists", Hamas is in fact much more. While 
certainly an incubator for terror, Hamas is also a 
remarkably popular movement that combines armed 
resistance with a social welfare program similar to the 
welfare work carried out by many of the churches in 
Australia. When Palestinians in Gaza lose their houses, 
jobs or sons to Israeli occupation, they turn not to the 
Palestinian Authority (increasingly a symbolic concept 
anyway after the ravages of Israeli tanks and 
gunships) but to Hamas. Recent polls suggest that 
Hamas is nearly as popular as the Authority, and 
vastly more so in its stronghold of Gaza. And despite 
the growing unpopularity of suicide bombings amongst 
Palestinians, Hamas has no shortage of poor, 
desperate young men ready to die for their cause. As 
Yasser Arafat grows ever more feeble and unpopular, 
the unexpected effect of Israel's effori:s to remove 
him may be the passing of the baton to bolder and 
less moderate political leaders - cruelling the 
prospects of peace even further. 
More trouble in the Dems 
Could July have witnessed the beginning of the 
demise of the Democrats as the third party in 
Australian politics? Things are certainly looking grim. 
With former leader Meg Lees in outright wari'are with 
Natasha Stott-Despoja, the parliamentary Democrats 
appear riven by insoluble ideological differences. It all 
came out in a series of extraordinary leaks to the 
press. There was Meg attacking Natasha for being 
"autocratic." There was Natasha attacking Meg back. 
There was Meg questioning the Democrat's policy on 
selling Telstra. There was Natasha pointing out all the 
Democrats had signed a pledge not to sell. There was 
Meg being referred to the Democrat's disciplinary 
committee. There was Natasha trying to look strong, 
and failing. And then there was Aden Ridgeway saying 
apparently whatever came into his head. 
The big problem, as usual, is that the Democrats can't 
decide what they want to be. Should they be a 
centrist check-and-balance party aiming to keep the 
bastards honest? Or should they stake out a spot to 
the left of Labor, waxing lyrical about social justice 
and salinity? The problem has become ever more 
acute as Labor has moved steadily to the right. It's 
hard to be more centrist than Simon Crean, after all, 
especially when your leader is known more for her 
footwear than her policies, and your deputy leader is 
not particularly bright. This split, which factors into 
every area of Democrats' policy, is threatening to tear 
the party apart. Meanwhile, the Greens vote seems to 
be growing steadily on the back of disaffection on 
Labor's left wing. The most amusing thing of all is 
that nothing much seems likely to happen to resolve 
the problems. Lees is having a lot of fun as a high-
profile dissident, while Stott-Despoja has the backing 
of the Democrat's rank-and-file. With Federal 
Elections still two and half years away, the Dems look 
set for some rocky times. 
You wake up to the sound of a beeping 
alarm clock and the smell of buttery 
toast and coffee. Your eyes feel heavy 
as you make out the blurry figure of the 
girl from uni wearing floppy pyjamas and 
carrying two cups. "Morning sweetie" 
She sets the cups down and snuggles up 
to you in bed. "Wow, last night was 
great, wasn't it? I can't believe Peter 
won, and with all the votes I gave to 
Martyl" 
You stare at her in horror. 
THE END 
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Being a new semester and all, some of you 
may not know that the principle role of 
Semper is to keep the Student Union 
executive office bearers (ie the people who 
won positions in last year's student elections) 
accountable and accessible to students. Thus, 
every edition we publish exec reports. They 
are a little different this time: we chose to ask 
five questions that (hopefully) will tell 
students a little more about the minds of our 
student union representatives. These 
questions are not comprehensive or even that 
original but we do hope they help throw some 
light on who these characters are. Hell, we 
work with them and we barely know who they 
are. 
Question ONE....1....I 
WHAT MADE YOU RUN IN THE 
ELECTIONS LAST YEAR? 
Question TW0....2....II 
WHICH DO YOU BELIEVE IN - FATE OR 
FREEWILL, AND WHY? 
Question THREE....3....IIV 
WHAT IS YOUR FAVOURITE NOVEL 
AND WHY? 
Question FOUR....4....IV 
IF YOU HAD TO MAKE UP A NEW 
LETTER OF THE ALPHABET WHAT 
WOULD IT BE? 
Question FIVE....5 V 
YES OR NO? 
CHRIS V E R N O N <PRESIOENT> 
1. A desire to see the upfront fees policy destroyed. 
2. Free will, but I believe in Free Education even more. Stop Upfront Fees. 
3. I forget. I read a novel once about university students collectively 
organising to stop the introduction of upfront fees on their campus. It was 
rad. • '^ • 
4. Not sure. Could promise that it wouln't be in the words "upfront" or 
"fees". 
5. Yes, to free education. No to upfront fees. 
S I M O N R O S S <POSTGRAD> PETER FENTON <CLUBSANDSOCS> 
1. To be truthful would be to be divine and say that it 
was a bit of a whim based on fate. 
2. They both exist...free will for those folks who 
don't like their fate., fate for those who don't have 
much free will, i haven't worked out which one I 
have an affinity for yet...they both have 
characteristics that I don't v/ish to be without. 
3. I really enjoyed The Wind Up Bird Chronicle by 
Haruki Murakami, but there are many worthy 
challengers that I haven't read yet. This book kept 
my head in the clouds longer than most. 
4. I would probably pass this opportunity up and 
leave it to some other people in return for being able 
to do something more interesting...like making spaces 
between words shorter or eliminating the upper 
case...but that's just what I like to do 
5. Of course, I think. Well, there's really no reason 
why you can't...get back to me and let me know how 
it went. 
1. I ran for Ctubs and Societies officer last year, as I 
was the president of two student clubs and was 
friends with a previous office bearer. I therefore 
thought I had a lot to offer the area as I was well 
versed on its runnings already and had a few ideas of 
what could be done (not throwing more money at the 
area, but working v\nth club executives skills for them 
ito better serve their members). I also have.f 
committment to studient control of student affair|, a 
concern for student welfare and the lack of resources 
for the higher education system. 
2. As a philosophy gradute, I will be take the position 
in between, epiphenomenonology. this means we are 
fated to have free will. 
3. On the Road, by Jack Kerouac, was a novel that I 
really enjoyed, especially the infamous character 
Dean Moriarty. It was the book that coined 'beat' and 
was a fast paced adventure of pre-sixties exploration. 
4. The weed symbol (cannabis leaf). 
5.1 always say *yes' if someone asks me politely, I 
think 1 should say 'no* more often. 
Aaron Meadows <TREASURER> 
1. Dave Copeman got me drunk at Ric's and told me 1 was going to be 
the next Union treasurer. 
2. Definately fate, 1 live by the golden rule and thus constantly live in 
fear of the Kharma weel turning full cirlce and fucking me right up. 
3. Anything by Bret Easton Ellis, Less Than Zero is my all time fave of 
his. I love the sense of ennui he portrays whilst showing empathy for 
characters whom few could^eet sypiathy for. 
4. I'd import the glottal stop from Xhosa/i southern african language. 
If you've ever seen The Gods Must be Crazy you'll know what I mean. 
5. NO! Why? Coz I'm the fucking treasurer and thats what I fucking well 
do. No Holly, you niay not have another meal voucher/taxi voucher/piss 
up at Rk's etc. Just fuck off coz 1 mean NO when 1 say NO. 
would you trust this man? 
L A R A F U R S T <ACTivmEs> 
1. What made you run in the elections last year? 
(start with a tough onel) I really wanted to "give 
back" to the Students, University and the Union some 
of what rd taken out. By doing BBQs, crazy 4am 
starts, late 2am finishes - i think I'm on my way to 
giving back! I also felt pretty passionate about Upfront 
Fees and how much the Federal Government keeps 
screwing students up. 
2. %ell...rH go Free Will. Why? Because otherwise 
the chance of co-ordinating all the trillions of things 
that happen each day would give someone a 
headache. What's more, 1 don't really believe in a 
Higher Being and I feel that influences this debate. 
3. 1 read plays more than novels - so I'm actually 
going to talk about a play I love. It's called Easter by 
August Strindberg. It's religious, symbolic, beautiful 
and instills in me an absolute love of life. 
4. "BAH" 'cause I say it a lot. 
5. My first word was "no". I didn't say Yes 
until 1 was 3 years old. But now, I say that Yes 'cause 
being open to new experiences is what's it's all about. 
TOAAAS BARSHA ft MATT 
KEARNEY <BACS FACULTY> 
—fr.'W^ 
1. Got a call and they convinced me it would 
be a good gig. At school you can 
get involved in groups and this seemed like an 
opportunity to be involved at 
,>^ -.-.:um. . 
2.1 reckon you can half guide your fate. Play 
your cards right in life and things should go 
3. Charles Dickens - Martin Chuzzlewit. Its a 
good read, a bit of a satirical 
view on selfishness. 
4. The prince symbol then he wouldn't be so 
unique anymore (bit of a stupid 
question though). 
5. Hell yes. 
LISA WHITE <WELFARE> 
EMPLOYA^ ENT - looking spedfically at students at work week, 
focusing pn disadvantages faced by young people at work, 
putting together a booklet similar to the last book done in 2001. 
Abo k)oking at re-jigging the website to accommodate this week 
of events. 
WELFARE - GEMS, partfcularly our current issue at the moment. 
In conjunctk)n with postgrad area we are looking at holding a 
fomm to let students (ffBd entry & masters • by coursework -
students) from this area voice concems that they are facing. 
Some of these issues are: 
They are unable to receive Austudy or Youth Allowance as it is 
'ruled' that they are course work. However, the students that 
we have contact with are in undergraduate classes when it is 
supposed to be a postgraduate area and are thus still being 
screwed over by the university and the govemment 
LOANS SCHEMES and STUDENTS FACING DISADVANTAGE 
Here we are facing the university that recognising that they 
need to implement economic change to help these students but 
at the same time are relying on the fact that the union also 
contributes money (in terms of loans) to students in need. Here 
we are not given the power to chase up bans and their loan 
stnicturei^ are txff^ldt ^Mln the applkation and repayment 
Wea). <^iDent||if|ni n i | i t ^ all relevant university 
stake|K>ldei| w | ^ ^ ||^^oking to adopt a scherne similar to 
QUT loans structure • a coatttkxi of students and administration. 
COLLEGES We are currently meetir^ with accommodation 
^^er^km^n^m^Mmm^ introduced leglslatfon covering 
^Boaien: an#^C)(^ef£p (the UQM W ^ ^ 
belilf that npl ail colips are able to define themselves as an 
educatihalinsliiit^ 
exempt from this legjslatton. It Is kx)king promising, we are 
currently collecting data to kxige It wtth the Office of Fair 
Trading. If you, or know someone who has had either an 
incident witii a college (that you think was dodgy or v^ n-ong) or 
want to know more come see me. J 
J A S O N MACKAY <IPSWICH> BEK THOMSON <QUEER: 
1. Nothing was being done on the Ipswich campus for 
students, I wanted to change that and ensure that 
someone worked for the students here-1 hope 
students here feel that i have succeeded. 
2. Nothing is set, nothing is determined, there is no 
fate but what we make for ourselves, fate, god the 
universe, the force, or whatever you believe in may 
choose what obstacles are sent agaist us, but how we 
react to them, what we do about them is up to us. 
3. Its actually a series of about fifteen novels (and 
growing) by Raymond E. Feist, that started from a 
book called The Magician, its well written, good 
characters and plot and a great story that I just can't 
put down. 
4. unk...1t would be used by students as a sort of 
wildcard- if you dont know how to spell something 
then the letter unk would be used instead- so say you 
can't spell union, you may put for example, un(unk)n 
just think, all those spelling tests in school would be a 
thing of the past 
5. Maybe! 
1. A Moment of Madness (quote M.Carden) 
2. Free Willensures fate ahci makes its own 
destiny through dirbctfipn and strength. Fate 
implys no control and willingness to allow 
external forces to direct and in a world 
where tKferiisnit endugfi action. I believe 
peopite field more courage to stanid and 
determine their own fate through free will. 
3. Z/g Zag St by Nick Earls 
4.aU said Kwei 
5. No Hell No 
SACHA FENTON <ARTS FACULTY 
1.1 was originally a stack for my brother and then I got interested in the issues. 
2.1 take a historical perspective at this questiori because those who control the 
past control the present, and those who contrbrthepr-esent control the future, 
3. There is just too many to choose frorn so here is a selection. 1 have enjoyed 
Animal Farm, Midnisht in the Garden of Good and Evil, Red China Blues, The Day 
of The Saxon and Anna Karenin, Anna Karenin is a tale of how men and women 
are treated differently in society. Infidelity could be committed by men and 
women but it was far more acceptable for aman to commit this act than it was 
for a woman. It was interesting to see Hpvvisuch a strong woman as Anna could 
be driven to such a tragic end because of social pressures. 
4. A letter that made the ssshhh sound. 
5. 1 though we weren't allowed to say yes/no. Ooooops I accidentally did! Sacha is the newest exec member 
...with Ahura Mazda 
! ^o((t(Cj and retf^fon I 
I J 
Religion and politics have long been sleeping in the same 
bed, from the Catholic and Islamic clergy's association 
with royal families of the middle ages to today's Federal 
Government. 
In the past, the state was essentially controled by the 
church. The passage of time has seen the separation of 
the two. This separation of church and state has seen the 
church lose their once-considerable Influence over the 
population, and "No sir, they don't like it!" 
Since then, a number of groups have sprung up with the 
intent of putting the 'fun' back into 'fundamentalist 
dogma' (although some may say they put the 'mental' 
into 'fundamentalist dogma'). Some of these groups have 
even gotten their act together to such an extent that they 
have even registered themselves as political parties. 
While some of the religious political parties based on 
mainstream religions have found a niche for themselves, 
life has not been so rosy for religious political parties 
based on 'alternative' spiritual beliefs. After a number of 
years of promoting hippie crap to an indifferent public, 
the Natural Law Party of Australia {http://www.natural-
law-party.com/) have joined their US 
(http://www.natural-law-party.org/) and UK 
(http://www.natural-law-party.org.uk/) counterparts in 
throwing in the towel by refusing to contest any more 
elections (http: //www.natural-law-
party.org.uk/pressreleases/UK-20010112-Med1a-coverage-
of-NLP's-new-direction.htm). It is some cruel twist of 
irony, however, that the website of the Natural Law Party 
of Israel (http://www.natural-law-party.org.il/) is still 
active. 
CyberSects on the web http://cybersects.n3.net/ 
While the Citizens Electoral Council 
(http://www.cecaust.com.au/) may sound like something 
warm and fuzzy that may not seem out of place in the 
new Star Wars films as a replacement for the Council of 
Jedi Knights, the CEC is anything but. In fact, they pose 
'love' as an antidote to the world's problems, which 
founder and kooky old guy Lyndon H. LaRouche. Jr blames 
on "the rock-drug-sex counterculture". One wonders if 
these factors were listed in order of importance. 
As crazy as the CEC are, at least they haven't stopped 
consenting adults from viewing art-porn like the 
University of Queensland Student Union and this man(Fred 
Nile) did. Probably the most interesting part of the 
Christian Democratic Party of Australian 
(http://www.christiandemocratic.org.au/index.htm) 
website, essentially a Rev. Fred Nile fan club, is that all 
dates listed on the site are followed by the suffix 'AD'. 
This is probably just in case the party decides to release 
some of their earlier press releases, written before JC 
himself rocked up and gave Fred Nile someone to praise 
repeatedly. 
And finally, there are very few political parties or 
movements that demand one kills themself for their 
cause. According to Suicide Bombings 
(http://www.ict.org.il/articles/articledet.cfm?articleid=3 
73), Hamas and the Islamic Jihad are just two of these 
groups. While the site also makes reference to Hizballah 
(http://www.hizbulla.net/english/frames/1ndex_eg.htm), 
the site fails to mention the Nunawading Young Liberals 
(http://home.vicnet.net.au/~nunayl/). If there's 
anywhere that needs it's ranks 'thinned out' a little, this 
would be a good place to start. 
You manage to lift a leg enough to front kick the evil 
lecturer. He wobbles on his trousered stick legs for a 
second before collapsing on the desk. You run for the 
door and make it outside. You can only think of 
getting home. Somehow you'll be able to figure this 
out. 
Go to page 62 
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plug it 
Don't be part of the genetic experiment, if you don't want to be. 
HOWTO SHOP GE FREE! 
Greenpeace launches it's GE campaign, a consumer based campaign to ensure 
that shopper's reject GE food and thereby force supermarkets to source GE free 
food products and push gentically engineered food off the shelves. The flow on 
effect will impact on processed food producers, food distributors, restaurants and 
farmers, who will get the message that consumers reject GE foods. They will 
choose to go GE free if for nothing else, but for financial reasons. 
The campaign kicks off on the 29th of May with the release of half a million GE free food guides. An easy to use 
guide that categorises foods into red, orange and green according to the company's policy on genetic 
engineering. The green one, meaning that the company doesn't use any ingredients derived from genetically 
engineered crops. The green meaning Non-GE. A guide that enables the shopper to shop GE free. A guide that 
gives you the consumer, the basic right of choice whether to eat GE foods or not. A guide that gives the shopper 
the information, the power and the inspiration to make their dollers count toward something they believe in. 
Supermarkets pride themselves on responding to the needs of their customers. Store managers receive bonuses 
based on their store sales. This is a great opportunity where we can affect change. 
You might be pleased to know that some of your staple foods are GE free. You can keep eating Tim Tam's, Heinz 
baked beans and Arnott's biscuits! You can chew Wrigley's gum, down a can of Red bull and spread your 
morning toast with Nutella - with the peace of mind that you will not be part of the genetic experiment. 
The Brisbane Greenpeace local group are a group of volunteers who actively campaign and support the GE 
campaign. If you would liketojoin this group, or arejust curious and want to 
know more, or would like to help distribute the GE free guides 
PH: 33211117 
Check www.greenpeace.org.au/truefood on the 29th of May and thereafter to 
seethe GE guide on line. 
"Knowing is not enough, we must act." 
'''"''„.« 
turn on the radio... 
megaherz 
women's show 4zzz 102.1fm 
4-6 Sundays 
Desperately Seeking: anyone who saw the 
episode of Beauty and the Beast in August 2001 
that featured Deborah Kerr. Please contact the 
Semper Office on 33772237. 
Homoeopathy 
clinic for lower income earners 
Homoeopathic medicine is an alternative treatment useful 
in most conditions,especially chronic conditions such as 
eczema, Candida, otitis media, chronic fatigue, recurrent 
colds + flu, old injuries. 
Clink operates every second Tuesday from the New 
Farm Neighbourhood Centre. 
Consultations cost ^10 to cover medicines. 
Contact Alan-PH:32541585. 
azlraphale@lprimus.com.au 
the salsa club 
latin dancing 
NEW DANCE CLUB 
Friday nights 
Dance classes from 7.30pni to 9.30pni 
Club open 9.30 pm till 1.00am 
Student entry $5 
POLISH CLUB 
10 Marie St Milton 
semper issue # 6 
love 
sexuality 
cheap 
identity 
generic 
personal 
queer 
them 
deadline: 26'^  July 2002 
uqsemper@hotmail,com' 
contributor's meetings Tuesdays liam @ 
semper office 
Seiiper f lo^®^*' ^ 
NOT FOR DIBPLftY 
Friday August 2nd 2002 
6pm-11pm @ Union Complex 
3 stages, food, llceosed bar; ID required for 
bar access; 18+card, Drivers Liceoce, Passport only, 
M e t s : $8 UQ Union Members/$15 Others, 
available from the Main Refectory between 
3uly 29th - Aogust 2nd and at the Great Court 
on Market Day. 11/> 
www.uqu.uq.edu.au U n i O I I 
